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9THER FOEMS: 

THE RECLUSE, 

jHuthor of Tbe Independeney of the Mind, affirmed* 

Bans cet asyle solitaire 

Suis-xiKM>viexi8 charmer ma Jangiieiir, 

Muse, unique depositaire 

21es ennuis secrets de mon asur.— 

-^Plus sensible que Philomele, 

Je viens soupirer avec elle 

jGtains le silence des forets. 
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TO 
THE REVEREND 

XJIMES MHJ^OS, LATE OF PHILADELPEU, 

THIS VOLUME, 
AB A MSMXNTO OP OUB TRAW8ITOBT CO-EXISTE^JCB 

Is affectionately inscribed, 

£r THE RECLUSE. 
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bt'thxe accept this token. It is penned 

With my accustcnned candour, if not ease. 
In which the artless language of thy friend. 

More than the poefs power presumes to please. 
To hearts like ours, no pedantry of phrase. 

Could, 'tis conjectured, the same charm impart. 
As loose-clad sentiment, when it conveys 

The holt that strikes, directly to the heart ! 

Nor is there room for affectation, when 
The pulse of bosom-felt affection throbs 

To inscribe, as now, an offering with the pen 
Which, tior wxtlk^ fiction decks, nor fiatteiy daubs : 

Yet shall the page, on which I write thy name, 
Hecord our ftiendahip. • This, to me, is fame- 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

r ROM the various legitimate motives which 
nave, by others, been offered to the literary 
world for stepping into its notice, the Recluse 
is unable to select a satisfactory one for his 
own intrusion. Nor perhaps is it necessary 
to allege any. What he has written, he has 
written; — and, in presenting these effusions 
to the publick, he avails himself of none of 
those self-derived privileges of authorship by 
which frequently tne reader's mind is prema- 
turely biassed. 

If, indeed, all works of a literary nature, 
were to be classed by the moral complexion of 
the sentiments contained in them, the Recluse 
would presume upon a higher standing than 
his poetical claims alone might warrant. His 
humble hopes, however, shall not be frustra- 
ted, if his qualifications, as a poet, do not ex- 
clude this volume from the libraries of people 
of common taste : For thoueh he professes 
not to be quite dead to the stimulating voice 
^ of literary ambition, poetick merit (unless his 
' heart deceives him) is but a secondary object 
of his concern. — His mind has, for some 
years, b^en persuaded, that a general refor- 
mation of sentiment throughout Christendom 
is going on. And it is a favourite tlqI\w\^\^ 
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him* that all important works, whether of Na- 
ture or of Grace, are carried slowly on, and by 
means frequently too diminutive for the no* 
tice of hasty or careless observers. There be- 
ing no station, according to his iudgment, too 
obscure or too contemptible for ^n under 
agency, he knows not why the feeble efforts of 
even the Recluse of Locust Ridge, may not 
find a place in the common bundle of those 
causes which are to effect the universal ame- 
lioration of the human character With 

this remark before him, every reader will 
perceive, that although the smaller pie- 
ces in this collection may still go under the 
trite classification of trijUs, yet can scarcely 
one be picked out iii which a moral design is 
not obvious, and whose co-operative signifi- 
cancy ought to be overlookeo. 

Emboldened by this consciousness of their 
intrinsick merit, the Recluse is willing to sink 
the honours of the poet in the sentiments of 
the man ; and is prepared to' hear» within the 
quiet recesses ol his retirement^ the publick 
opinion of his labours without the least dispo- 
sition to question the correctness of a taBte 
which may cavil at his worln^ or throw oblc^ 
^Iftj upon his name* 
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ART 

]K)MESTIGE HAPPINESS; 

A DIDACTIC POEM. 



HoHX 18 the resort 
C^ love^ of joy» of peace, and plenty, where 
Soppoiting and supported, polished friends 
And dear relations min|;le into bliss. 

THOMSON. 
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DOMESTICK HAPPINESS. 
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Toutb and Beauty, Healtli, and Virtue blend 
Into one nias% to serve one common end. 
And thdr united energies employ 
To build the temple of DomesHck Jot/, 
Say, shall the muse's lyre remain unstrung. 
And leave the Art of Happhieaa unsung ? 
Commbial BUsa, the brightest gem that can 
Give lustre to the diadem of man, 
like rubies, blushing in Golconda's mine, : 
Demands the artist's dextrous skill to shine. 
Such skill be his who, thus in votive verse. 
Attempts those arts of pleasing to rehearse 
Which give a polish, in domesUck life, 
To the twin-crown of husband and of ".^ife 
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Turn now the eye of observation round, 
Kor let it fix its gaze, till, haply found, 
Fehcity, which scepticks.can'tdenyy 
Shall flash conviction on the inquiring eye. 
Where stc^ the glance ? Alls ! it wanders stiDi 
And, if it first must find its object, will -, 
Until it travels to that temptertite zone 
Where wild Disorder's weeds have never grown ; 
Or beeii,4f onbe they have de&^ the'r^ * ^ 
Eradicated by reforming toil. 
Thither ask ye the way ? the way is sure. 
Yet solely so to jhoae ii^ose aiwifl <iro pnre ; 
Whose flame of love bums bright, but not to waste. 
Warm always with affection, always chaste ; 
Not sometsones hot, and then extinct by turns. 
As in the gust the sudden hghtning burns. 

Come ! wldle the muse's finger^iiits die iMiy, 
Which tho* so few have trodden- maiiy may. 
For many stand-as candidates for bfiss, 
Who miss their road, ibr want of ^JoM^wledgeinisfr. 
Come then,yje70ii^dis who wear abHiW'Sk^toe, 
Whose minds are dodle, smd whotelie^atff lure ciesn> 
For you the mu8e,ift whose imnd^^ye ttppears 
The spot ye«eel^ and simie, have songfat, 'w i t h tc to i ^ 
For you the muse iduJl swell ihe'dptt&n^'ttcfag 
And lead, thxo'SfeV&ir scenes; yGUraibepaidoiig. 



One of the plainest proo&thatman^^ftfod* 
4Qd walks by none, or a distorted rule. 
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Is, that wkh speed abrupt, in fits and jerk^ 
He forms dengns and carries on his works, ^ 
As if, impatient of progresnvc growth. 
Slowness he thought f^roonimous with sloth*.- 

. In outward nature Providence displays 
A different kwwluch every thing obeys. 
To make aaoak, feinstaoce, two&et through* 
Not leas than half* century win do ; 
And, for the mahMnast of a seventy four, 
Double that period were required, or more, 
{Ckxild we suppose that Providence intends 
One of his fiirest trees to serve such ends. 
Which, by the by, no christian creature ought 
To tolerate one moment in lus thought ;) 
8o^too,to£galMHni,wide and deep. 
Where Erie's dmibcrii^ sea may snugly sleep. 
And pave the floor w Mi tessebted stones. 
From age to age the bonieas he pos^)one8. 
Qr,todi^layit in a striking case^ 
Behold Aeleaderof the Jewi^ race, 
Thd* first made ciioiee of in his cradle reeds. 
Wasting two thirds of He ere he proceeds $ 
Not leas than fimrsoote years, to fimn his hearts 
Bre he, fiiom Egypt, if allowed to start. 
The sum is tiD%— tiiat he must be unvase» 
Who does not by a due gradation rise. 
The seed of .filarocfer must first be thrown 
IxxMc to tiie winds; and, like the acorn «sv7iv^ 
EreAeaa Umre, he tampled on, atvd f^a^ J| 



Its bulk and strength thro' years of ^nd and rain >«» 
For Truth pronounces, what the muse bat sdngSy 
That, who o'erlook^the day of ttivial tlungs, 
Shall lose, at last, the object of lus aim. 
And bring upon his cheek, the blush <^ shame. 

Thus much premised, the following hiiits may 
To be conformable to Nature's scheme. 
In sodal intercourse, the most minute 
Attenticm is required, to bring forth fruit. 
High flavoured, rich, agreeable to sig^t* 
Smooth to the touch, and sweet to the appetite* 
Hence, small neglecta become no less offence 
To common decency than common sense. 
Were man to live a hermit, rough and wild^ 
Or had not woman, for his comfort smil'd. 
Either might live on acorns, in a hxL%, 
And guiltless be a sloven or a slutt 
No eyes to gratify, but hers or his. 
Each might, in welcome, wear a £rty phiz. 
And, with the locks uncombed, and out of ^pc^ 
Allow precedence to the bear or ape. 
Habits are formed, in early life, with ease. 
And if he had no other taste to please, 
Le pauvre solitaire, by nature prone 
To dirt and filth, might learn to like his own ; 
And, with the liking fiutened, it were rud^ 
To rob him of lustweets of aoSiutk, 
But in the happier walks q£ social fife. 
Habere Aauhes of children, liud>a»d,w\fo» 
CMcb other's smile udfoud esiflnttcfe^ 
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fo««u.e« sep^*'^''''*' think they fi„. 

''^ place of? " *° «*Ppi«e« ^ 
Place on de«Ji„ ^ ^3^ 

^^"^wu^^ *"^«<f Pride. 

' defect of w»f«<. ' ^t^ siiia#i<i • 

: *» «»teh the ki«r!' •** winninr L. 
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He bates afop, f ^; "'^^^e neglectt ; 

lie ^^l^^l^^ •^'** "ITetween to tee*, 
t"wch.evetand^°^^^^,,^ea*b. 

TUl quite a V^ ° ,, ^ bteakloose 
Utetbeblactb^ow 3^^^ 

Ti\9 tmid a respite ge ^^^^^^^ bomio 
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l^lctiou no more ! and we, where'er we are. 
Must bear the fumes of the abhorred cigar. 
So our Slovoeno thinks ; and dooms his wife 
To be smoked o'er and puffed at, during life. 
Toiliftg for his conversion many years, 
8he fii^ds her spirits sunk and stopped her tears^ 
Sadness and spleen, alternately, betray 
Uow all her promised bliss is blown away, 
JSoBB which, if nurtured with due care by both 
Had been a flow'r of an exuberant growth ; 
But trampled on, and losing its perfume. 
Its fiuled colours long have ceased to bloom- 
Its promised fruitage, injured at the core, 
like youth's departed charms to please no more | 

Are there, amongst the Vandals of these times,<. 
"Who plead in favour of FilthiUa's crimes ? 
Are there who can behold Slovceno's ways. 
And reckon them no subject for dispraise ? 
I«et such their awful destiny fulfil 
By b^g, as they have been, filthy still. 

But ye, whose hearts with higher raptures glow ,.. 
"Ye ! who the charms of delicacy know 
To be 'to moral sentiments a-kin~- 
Exterior signs of purity within-— 
From these coarse scenes, with indignation t\im. 
Where Pleasure's flames with holier brightness bum. 

As they best read who best have leaxwedXA ^^"^ 
AH, ^rho desire in social life to excel, J| 
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Must watch with care to those nmiutcr things 
Whence every stream, as from its fountain springs. 
Order is Heav'n's first law ; and they must lose 
The privileges it confers, who choose 
To let the weeds of rank confiinon grow 
Across the stream to intercept its flow. 

Women, *ti8 obvious, in their-social round, 
Compaxed with men, go over much less ground i 
Yet the perfection, though of smaller size. 
Of eveiy drcle, in cmrrectneta lies. 
We see ('tis true) a female, now and then. 
Soaring beyond the common walks of men. 
And leaving this <* dim' speck which we call eartl^^ 
Below their notice as of little worth ; 
Who spurn at regularity, and find 
Notlung, in "order," but a grovelling mind. 
But, by the leave of these high dames, we know^ 
That prudent understandings think not so ;— 
For every woman, that has eyes to see. 
Beholds the marks of regularity 
Stampt on the whole creation, every where. 
And loves to copy what appears so fair. 

If we, for mere chit-chat acquuntance, seek 
Those who, with us, one common language speak. 
From choice, indeed, preferring those, whose pow'n 
Tastes, and pursuits are amilar to ours, 
Ah ! how unentertaining are the jokes 
And conversation of all vulgar folks ! 
^ow dull the hours wluch'dviL form^ coiv\<envTv 
^Iwse of a different tunv to pas^vii\i^cKv\ 
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1 shiU we not, in a much dearer frieml, 

[uire the g^races and true taste to blend ^ 

, shall we not rejoice to find in her, 

om, as companion, we to all prefer, 

unplc magazine of laid up thought, 

h prudence to unfold it as she ought ? 

all this hope were but an idle dream ; 

CSS she drank with us at the same stream, 

I, pleased, could follow, tho' with lingering spec^k 

ithcr our intellectual pleasures lead. 

me not Learmng now ; but, if I might, 

lid urge one thought to set this matter right. 

man of taste, whose wife is ignorant, 
' talk her language but his o\vii he can't ; 
, in her priesence, think his thoughts. The caso 
:es him his thoughts suppress, his style debase ; 
last from hopelessness, the first from fear, 
. hapless he ofiend her mind or ear. 
s he, to make his conversation suit 
palate, oft, his meaning must dilute, 
ch, for the woman whom he loves, he will— • 
ily sacrifice for him to kill, 
fse bliss bleeds with the offering, and must bleed; 
ilight must eycr be his hopes, indeed, 
^in her mind by reasoning, whom, in vadn 
onvcrsc he attempts to entertain. 
!ngth exhausted, after many ways 

tried, the standard of her taste to r^dsc^, 
ives the struggle over, and prefers 
jveJ, as be may, his o^vn to hers^ 

i 
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\fhen cOl thingB with the man of seme g;oeB right 
He seeks for entertainment and delight ; 
And when vexations thwart, he needs some hand, 
Some voice to sooth him, with affections bland ; 
Midst difficulties, counsel ; and in grief. 
He asks from friendship, comfort and relief. 
Where shall he turn, if peevishly awry, , 
His sour compamon tsms away her eye ; 
Or, filled with gloom, and discontented grown^ 
Redoubles his vexations with her own ?— 

• 

The time expended by the reading fair. 
With hers, who idles it away, compare ; 
Or hers who loves the vanity of dress ; 
Or hers who gads and gossips to excess -, 
And she who reads will evidently find 
At once more leisure and a better mind. 
And, why suppress it, sounder judgment too^ 
To do the duties wMch she has to do. 

She who, reposing underneath the shade 
Of laurels, by her boasted virtues made. 
Grows crabbed, domineers, or sulks, or fretsr^ 
The matrimonial cargo oversets, 
Frustrates the end contemplated, at once. 
And with loud voice proclaims herself a dunc^. 
More criminal indeed, we must allow 
That vofe to be who breaks her nuptial vowj 
But then the ma^lude of plain crim : con : 
Qxnandpates him Qx)m the union ;•— 
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Whilst ahe» behold ! who from (Ushoitours'B sta^ 
Preserves her spouse, yet multiplies his pain. 
By all the complex mechanism of strife. 
And fastens on him wretchedness for life. 
Pinions him down and chains him to a stake, 
'XMiich law cannot remove, nor judgment ahak^ 

That wife who is but mistress of a s^le 

Of conversation fnvolous, or ^tIc, 

la but a poor companion (we conceive) 

O'er a dull fire, in a long winter's eve j 

Unless, accor^ng to the case, the q)£. 

Her husband be as foolish as herself. 

Habits of self-denial, early learned. 
Display those traits of ch^iracter, discerned 
In firmness, strength, and texture of a mind 
Above temptations, and to pleasures blind. 
But ere those habits ripen into firuit 
All the employments we would substitute^ 
In lieu of those we banish, we contend. 
Should rectify the taste, exalt it, mend. 
Strengthen the intellect, its nature raise^ 
"Widen enjoyment's circle many waja, 
Give to the mind a tone, and elevate 
The aentiments of heart, at such a rate 
A^ make insignificant the tribe 
Of pleasures, which our rules to please prescribe. 

That much familiarity will breed 
WuIimJ eontampt, tbf l^ orld hM long «^^^^k • 



Whettee, <£^ » named Itfe, tke same cfifect 
Treads on ^e beel-of miiltifinm neglect. 
Blame then is theirs ii^o, sank in dulness dowi), 
Suffer their joys in stagnant pools tff dtown-»* 
Mere listlessness and innpidi^ — 
That smwHaw all lSk.e an overwhelming- sea. 
And this must be their fate, who do not strive 
To keep the vestal flame of ixrre aHve, 
In other wosds their passions imcfle in 
Under the curb of christian discipline. 
And, with continual csu;e, by ^t of spur, 
The mental powers to fresh improvement stir, 
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The heart's affection, of itself^ decays. 
Even where no flagrant vices check the blaze;- 
Unless reciprocal attempts to amuse, 
Fresh oil liito the lamp of love inftise ;-^ 
For these, not less than labours to impro>x^ 
Are necessary to a life of love. 
This is a moist essential point For this 
Forms the great base of matrimonial bliss ; 
And, if the truth were told, we oft disoera 
For -want of this, that undomestlck turn 
Which, now, amongst so many folks prevails, 
Who know not why each scheme of 'joyance flul^. 
The man or wife Who meets, whene'er abroad. 
With vstrained attention ^er to applaud, 
Aniusemetits to deMgllt, arid many an ait. 
Which courtesjr contrivo^fjtp engage the heart. 
Will look for the same titppgs at hp9ie,,and mi^st^ 
Or find them fhere^ or vijjjv it with disgust 
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Whereas aright capacity to please. 
With skill to make home wear a look of eas^ 
>Aiid» more than either, dispositiona rife 
To be well pleas'd with home, would^ throughout lilei 
Make almost erery visit which is paid, 
Seem dull as daisies dwindling in the shade. 

Hence, books well, chosen, fine employment gi>'e' 
And dress ia charms the life they teach, to live ; 
For knowledge, which in private we acquire^ 
And after which judidous minds a^ire. 
Forms* for its exliibition, no deagn. 
Nor courts spectators to behold it shine. 
The well-read fair one, in her home retreat 
Improves her mind and mi^kes her converse swee^^ 
Embellishes tibe eminre of her house. 
Instructs her children, entertains her sponsft^ 
And finds the art of gratifying them 
Cheap, though more predous than the costlieat gci%,> 

There, Poesy (whose fingers, with nice art 
Play musick on the feelings of tlie heart) 
liures and enchants the pasuons whilst she lures. 
Their bias g^ves and what she gives secures ; 
For virtue still must be that poet's aim 
Who o^oe has felt the muse'a sacred flame. 
And duty prompts and inclination weoa 
The passions t& enlist beneath the muse. 
Hence ahalLtbds gentle power attempt to raL|a 
The general taste and purify its blaze, 
impart chat^e manners to the social Qlaat ^^^ 
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And multiply the real jojrs of man ;— 
Joys which from intellectual fountains flow, 
Tinctured with nought that's sensual, gross, or low r 
And which, conferred on creatures who have lain 
Long in the slough of moral filth and pain. 
Shall call ii^rth thankfulness, from every hreast. 
In which the seeds of reformation rest. 

Filled with tins hope the forest-bound Reclus6 ' 
Ventures to make these moral hints of use 
Which, with a philanthropic cast of thought. 
He speaks with freedom, as, he trusts he oughtr 

Ah ! if, within his rural walks, there stray 
Those who delight to listen to the lay. 
Well pleased to please, and capable to know 
Whence the pure principles of pleasing flow, 
O let the doctrine which the muse imparts. 
Sink in your breasts and overflow your hearts }r 
Till, theoretically skilled, ye strive 
To keep the sparks qf social joy alive. 
With fiill success^ each nunistering to each. 
Since practising these lessons is to teach. 

Then shaU the bard of Seminary Rangt*, 
And not tiU then, his ramble wish to changer 
For then, and not till then, can he e'er hope 
To ^ve, without offence, his-feelings scopes 
X^ in return, without encountering pain-*- 
On either hand superfluous and vain. 
7^ then he bids a^eu^ ^ntiokOviXtegrcV - 



To all those sWeets fbr which so many sweat,-** 
The contmon cares, the common plag^ues of Hf^j 
And more than all the rest, a common wife. 
TUl then he hails and welcomes each pure hreeze^ 
His sylvan haunts, his solitude of trees. 
Where nought disturbs him — save a casual sigh) 
Caused by life's follies which he must decry. 
There, in his quiet cell, he, not supine^ 
Stretches the gaze along the misty hne 
Of future years, and idews, or thinks he views, 
A prospect bright as morning's glittering dews.^ 

That social life he loves to paint so fair. 
Sketched at full size displays its outlines there i 
And Bliss Connubial on the canvass glows 
With every tint which Fancy could suppose. 
The snug fire-side amidst tlie g^up is seen. 
With smiles encircled, and the hearth scrubbed clcai};^. 
On one aide sits the Mother, in whose lap. 
Is seen the growing semblance of a cap, [ceeds. 
And, whilst one daughter's queen stitch work pro* 
One blooming cherub at her elbow reads ; 
Whilst, at her feet, upon his little stool, 
A younger4eams the alphabet by rule. 
The parlour door now opens, and wc see 
The coming Father of tlie &mily. 
Whom every eye salutes, and drawing ncai'^ 
On his own cheek is seen the glistening tear> 
The tear of. silent rapture, unsupprcssed^ 
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JSxprpssive of the feelings of hia breast— 

Whilst, o'er the scene, parental glances rol^i^ 

In tides of sensibility of souL 

J^s thus his heart, with fond affection, bums 

The anxious father to each pupil turns, 

And, with an eye of calm inquiry, asks 

If they, respectively, have learnt their tasks ? 

* Yes, father, yea !*' they all.atonce reply. 

And lure the praisefal plaudit from his eye ; [gr 

Whilst round lus knees they cling, with g^athe 

Catch the fond kiss, and share the warm embrace. 

Clean as a bride, the partner of his joys, 
Now spreads the board for him, the girls and boys 
Fare of the simplest sort, where not a dish 
Is stsuned with blood of either fiesh or iish ; 
But fruits and vegetables, ranged in ranks, 
(fall forth from every one the smiles of thanks. 
There, order reign», and cheerful temperance wai 
To guard voluptuous poisons from their plates. 
And piety at heart, that grace repeats 
!No sated glutton yields o'er gory meats. 
Hence, with glad hearts, they leave their savoury i 
And, as they rise, fresh health and spirits feel. 
With brisk alacrity and chaste delight, 
Prepared to pass, in pleasant dreams, the night. 
Vet, ere they pait to take their due repose. 
Once more the band the joyful hearth enclosci 
Where, loyal to their duties, the dutste paip 
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l^urse up the seed wluch they have planted there^ 

▲ssidiious now their blesmngs they improve. 

And stxiTe to grow in ^dsdom and in love ; 

When from the shelf, the holy volume, spread. 

Fixes attention tiU the hour for bed ; 

Or, from their hearts, in utterance, brisk and kin^ 

Mutusl instruction spreads from nund to mind ; 

imp to a blaze. Devotion's sparks arise 

And bear to Heaven an evening sacrifice. 

Acceptable and pleaung in the sight 

Of Him who hears the prayer of the contrite. 

Here ends the circle of their joys, complete^ 
As free from interrupting cares as sweet : 
Blesangand blest, they mutually contrive 
To keep the vestal flame of Love alive— 
Sa^riendnga what I essayed to prove. 
The mrt of pleasing is the art of Love« 

Say, is the picture of our man and wife 
Trom fiction sketched, or is it drawn from life t 
The poet's " fire-side" cannot fjul to strike 
Those who examine it—- (/* it be Uke. 
like ? yes — ^^s like what is but rarely found 
In a day's journey through this country round ^ 
For, look which side we may, we scarcely see 
One chimney comer from stale foiUness free. 



Cireasy as butchera, or their smoke-stained ^vef^ 
Both males and females broil away their lives ; 
ITp lb the chin in muck^ though stewed and tte' 
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Theiradbfei oStnafriiiHmJr 'XBt H^ tsMib. 
In rags and filth their ooaiBe-fpndned children nm^ 
Steaming out rtench Kke pig-troa^is in the son,-* 
Whilst uninstmcted, scaree a letter known. 
Each lazy booby swells into- adfone, 
Whq^ AMMMpun iSxotigfats^ and maanersunrefiim 
Display.at once the textnre of the mind^ 
When round their smok)^ in soot andiishes {ilaoec 
Their mother^^wit, hke tapers, . flares to waste. 
In lieu of themes that thinking wooldTequire, 
Whilst craonching chesnuts round their evening. £ 
The group convened, of slovens and of sluts. 
Boast evfcry neighbour's character — ^like nuts ; 
For Slander's legions rallying from the heart, 
Uproused, are prompted to perform their part^ 
Thus History teDs us cannibiJs contrive 
To roast and eattheir feUow^— 4II a-live ! 

To you, whose nuptials have provoked the stnui^ 
I turn tc^M^ if now I write in vain ? 
*Tisnotthe poet but the friend conjures 
That you will prize and make completely yours, 
Those means of happiness,- which you must lose». 
If you reject the counsel of the muse. 
Be wise. Reflect. Consider well the part 
You have to act, and get each rule by heart 
Let not the old seducer turn away 
Thff attention of your minds $ nor Taahly BKf-- 
To-morrow or another time will do 
To bMn^^Mvxiwtfteni under ckmiie^-. 
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*Ti4 now or never that you must inspect 
Yoorjcfaart of life, or be forever wrecked t 
IXxnesdck Happiness is like an herb. 
Fragrant and &ir if ne'er a foot disturb ; 
But if xndlestGd in its sdll retreat 
Ifsl^Qom is gone, and wasted every sweet. 
The first small imss will weaken your first power^ 
And tend to make you weaker every hour ; 
TiH Habit shall enthral you with her gears 
Aad goad you on through all your future ycai^ 
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NOTES. 

Aniparae the floor. See Page 11, 17th line. 

The regularity of the paved bottom of Lake Eri 
' Im astoniwing instance of artificialdesi^ m the wc 
(^nature. Had I not satisfied my curiosity by actual 
amination, I should have some difficulty in believin 
«ifact, that for many miles, with scarcely a break, ti 
\is a regular pavement of smooth stones, (from 3 or 4 
12 or 15 feet square) along the shore of Lake Erie 
which the surf plays wimout any sensible wear 
The wArk b jointed in a mason-like manner, anc 
dose, even, and regular, that one can scarcely fori 
suppoffibng it to be a monument of human labour 
ingenuity. 

CleanUnen. See Page 13, 5th Idne. 

CleanUness, is to the body what decency is to 
manners ; it serves to prove the respect which a i 
Itts for society and for himself, for man ought to 
pect himself. — Bacon, 

It is on all hands agreed, that the person who is 
•mamented with the quality of cleanliness cannot 
pear in company without shocking all present. 

It is acknowledged, (says some author, whose ni 
escapes my recoUection) that beauty ordinarily in 
duces the passion of love into the heart ; but dei 
Bess fastens it there. 

" Sentir bon and sentir mauvsds, sont deux ex 
spites oppose^ le milieu c'est la propriete, qui ( 
Siste, a ne rien sentir. Deserres de la Tom 

'The more a nabon is civilised, the more regar 
paid to this part of civility. 
- The personal cleanliness of the inhabitants of ( 
beite is an object that merits peculiar attention. £ 
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^sexes never otnitU} wash with water three times ; ^iic^ 
they rise, at noon, and before they go to rest. They 
&Uo keep their clothes extremely clean, so that in the 
largest communities no disagreeable effluvia ever 
arises, nor is there any other inconvenience thaii 
heat. Coolers Voyages. 

Cleanliness is a mark of cixiiity. It may be said 
alao to be the nurse of Love. A young woman of very 
inferior beauty, but who is constantly clean and tidy^ 
has often been known to outrival a handsome slut. 
Even old age has something agreeable about it, when 
it hi accompanied vnih a neat and cleanly look : in the 
same manner as a piece of polished and sliimng mc- 
taHf alfords us more pleasure to look at, tlian a new 
vessel scMlcd and eaten with rust. If cleanliness ivu* 
d^ us agreeable to others, it gives oui'selves an air 
and feeling of ease. It is an excellent preservation 
cf Health ; and many vices which are apt to ruin tlie. 
mind and body, cannot subsist with tlus gentle habit, 
which has a strong analogy with mental pvrity^ and 
which excites in us, by Knahiraleffecty fine sentimenUr 
and noble passdons. Experience teaches us that tlie 
ppwer of custom by familiarinng us wiUi tiie most 
attodous crimes diminishes tlie horror of them ; and 
on the contrary, that those who have constantly good 
examples before tlieir eyes, shun every tiling which 
at first shocks them. It is the same with our ideas. 
Our senses, which are the cliannels tlirougli which all 
images are brought to the mind, can onl^ transmit thi- 
tl)er the impressions of surrounding obiects : if these 
happen to be of a modest, cleanly, and beautiful kind, 
they sii^gest corresponding thoughts of chastity, pu-r 
xiXy and elegance. Spectator, 

m 

Clean as a Bride, Page 24, 13/& Ufne. 

A young woman who loves the elegance of a sii»« 
pie chress, wDl never present herself to tlie eyes of 
her husband in the disorder of those nrgligeut womi 
^who0e virtue rc!)e2xU>lc9 their uutidinesj^. 
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Qitt</. S^e Page 14, 14r/i Iatw^ 

Sir Walter Ralei^ who introduced the i^e 
bacco into England m the reign of James I. wa 
demned to death by parliament. A stranger ^ 
circumstance would hardly guess one of the m 
recusations which contributed to the downfall ' 
unhappy Englishman : it was that he had Intro 
tobacco into the realm. 

The -oHman whom he tovea, he vnU, She Page ! 

2l8t JJne. 

A senmble female friend of mine, in whose h< 
thb poem was first read, asked me, if t thougli 
such a husband, in such circumstances couldlovt 
S'wife ? She thoii^t he could not. Against th 
tidmn I leave the sensible authoress of Cosli 
justify herself; for this sentiment, as well as 
•ethers, comprised in this poem, is derived 
that source And I take pleasure in making tli 
knowledfement, — if for no otther purpose than 
commend the perusal of a work so interesting » 
ittructive, notwithstanding the hypercritical ce 

Sronounced upon it by the Edinburgh Reviewei 
lis occafflon it is difficult to suppress the idea, 
whenever a nation becomes burthened with Rb^ 
XRs of a depraved taste, the purposes of their 
tence are quite frustrated; — ^for authors that 
with their applause will be readily encouraged s 
write ; and those who encounter the critic's cei 
will have no reason to be deterred, seeing then 
be room to construe his disapprobation into ai: 
4(!iice of real merit 
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JLISXIS. 

AvB canit be that we, so soon, my friend 
Should have another Duel and contend. 
In syIlogy9tic controversy brave. 
Thrusting and partying with what ildll we have U 

Take then thy ground, and, with heroic mieo^ 
t«tthy Goliah might, at once, be seen ; 
^f^hiist I, lest boastful, with a stripling^s sur. 
To evety thrust of thine my breast wiU bare^ 
'Withstand thy rudest shock ; or frankly yieli^ 
And &izly hail thee master of the field. 
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CURTIS. 

And I, as cheerfully, my friend, engage 
An honourable war wi^ thee to wage, 
I^rmined to resist thee all I can. 
And meet thee as a soldier and a man ; 
And with not less ingenuousness than thou 
(Should victory plant the laqrel on thy brow^ 
% iisartAall own it, and my tongue shall bo 
Tbe fint to sing the applausive song to^ the^. 
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ALEXIS. 

w, 'Curtis, there be not a flower that grow^ 
^ut its own soil and native climate shows. 
With such exactness, tiiat a Barton's* eye 
Might well, its register if lost, supply, 
Who shall <:»>ndemn the sentijpent I feel 
Disposed to indulge and prompted to reveal. 
Although Fastidiousness with squeamish face 
May say- it flows from me with awkward grac 
Reproach like this I risque, — ^and now confess 
How fond I am of this ingenuousness ; 
And without scruple add^ that it alone. 
Proves the soil good in which it has been sow; 

CUBTIS. 

Alexis, let us wave whatever may 
Appear self-complaisant, or looks that way.. 
Come to the simple question. It, I trust. 
Requires but little time to be discussed. 
At least, for me, 'tis needless to beat round 
A thousand bushes, and to tread much groun/4 
Of speculative science ; for the mind 
A judgment pro or con, can quickly fini 

ALEXIS. 

State then the case. 

CURTIS. 

As briefly as I can ; 
With Crichton'st name our argument began. 

* Bei^amin Smitii Barton M. D. of Pbilac 
Professor oi Botany. 

/ See an account of thft *' X^bcux^V^ ^irv-Os 
tfie JSnc/ciopoedia,, 
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The story of his rare endowments seema 
So swollen with extravagant ex^mes 
Of ^race of body, and of strength of nund| 
So far surpassing all of human kind. 
That when I heard it, ^thout scruple, J^ 
Sud 'twas a fabrication — all a lie. 

AI.EXIS. 

To which I then retorted, and now do^ 
Thou cangt not say tiie story is untrue, 

GU&TIS. 

What ! not affirm, mdth vehemence and zea]^ 
The sentiment which I so strongly feel,— 
That Art, that Nature, singly or combined. 
In such a frame lodged never such a mind ? 

AI^EXIS. 

Whence iaHtky knowledge, Curtis, pray, derived* 
Of ALL that Art and Nature have contrived P-^ 

GUBTIS, - 

To contradict such idle tales as thia, 
Asks no great deal ;-^ools could not judge amifl^ 

The Qomropnest observer plainly sees. 
That Nature carries on her works, with ease^ 
And moves with much exjictness every wh«|3p* 

AXIXIS. 

Is nothing, then, that's natural, not rqre 9 

CURTIS. 

Why,— yes ; I will confess, she runs, sometimtSy 

Lever i^tocrinktt. 
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j^or instance ; abe» through negligenoe or whim. 
May qnmp a feather, or distort a limb ; 
Or, as if thriNDged by buttness^ spoil, ift haste, 
A rose's fragrance, or a. cherry's taste. 

iajms. 
Thus can she sink ; and xAoy she never rise 
Beyond a certain brilliancy, or size ? 

CMMTUi. 

Tea ! for we see a 9e£t,.peeuUttr graea 
3pireads soch a lustre o'er Serena's face, 
Her skin tttdeKoate^ her eye so brig^rt^— !• 
Tl^t ravisluni^the toiBjh, and this ihe rigfat^-M* 
As proves, d/iaKiiiatnilively proves^ I think. 
Nature can riasc, at tuiie8*.aB well as sink. 

AnAtiyis:thoQe«U6st<<dig»resrion." Very well: 
Say, nex^ what is digression ^-^-pry'thee tell. 

cmtTis. 

Tis deviation ; 'ti» a sfep^ a slide. 
From MiUnre'a ondfaia^ coarse asidci ; 
By wluch one may aVind of inference draw. 
That she forg^. Or Slig^ her CommozT ttjJUr. 

▲LEXIS. 

The Common i<aw of Nat(itc ! good again : 
And who can best that Coiiunon Law explain, 
Herself, or thoii?' 

cirBTis. 
K&^lt, &6u iuayst be sure. 

Than ibis, agreed, no aivsxset cs«v>a^^sMet. 
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Here, Curtis, nosir, I seiiouiily vwoU. paaie» 
And coolly aa^ -what sse .these commoii 'lawai 
But OD Jtfais tibieiiie, know thou, .to reann weH, 
The nmnfMci GtBce and Nature, (first, must leH^ 
For jBnce and NatarefroHi.OBe fountain came, 
And their grand copiannini^tian is tbe same. 

In this plain abstract of the i^orious plan 
Of I^vidence iv fiibricating man 
(What time the dawning ligiit on Nature pourej^ 
The cheering beam, till all sihaH be restored) 
We find^ne agent-principle employed 
To fin and animate the mighty void :— 
** In the Beguming was the wqbd."-— Wefii^ 
The mind, with all the eneigies of mind, 
"Vifhen o'er the extensive ways of Being tost^ 
Is like a pebble in the Atlantic lost. 

In retrospect, when into ohiMhood brougli^ 

Tracing my first immernon into tiiougfat, 

I find how indistinctly, now, appears 

What ^A«n awaked my sorrows, hopes, and fears: 

My own e:nstience slowly I discerned. 

Whilst all the knowledge of the fast I learned. 

Of father, mother, nurse or relative. 

Who gave the intelligence they had -to give ;*• 

A scanty pittance, which most cleariy showed. 

That all their light in the same channel flowed. 

Thntg^ht, at some p<nnt, must have begun to be 

And some intelligence (thou wilt agree") 

o 2 
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Must hftTe exttted> capable to extend 
The power or ftcoky to comprehend ; 
There mutt have been a SpkU that could give 
The first drawn breath of life to what ought fire i 
There must have been vrUhma Beginnings then. 
One who could give Begmning unto men ; 
And who hb was, the Evangelist has told^ 
In langfuage I endeavour to unfold. 
**. In the Begmning was the word :" The same 
Vf\ii} as a Saviour anil Redeemer came ; 
The same was the Creator, and was made 
Flesh, and dwelt, veiled within an earthly shade.'- 
Is this mysterious P — ^eveAt thing is so ; 
For every ihing of Nature which we kmno^ 
t» revelation and discoveiy, all. 
From tiny insects, infinitely small. 
Inhabiting the drop a ray absorbs. 
Up to jFon flaming and tremendous orbs. 
Say is not man himself a mystery ? 
"What then ? shall he relinquish, or mult he 
Den> his being which he strives in vain 
With all his pomp of Learning to explain ? 
Is he to call, because he cannot find 
How matter is cemented to the mind, 
A gross absurdity, or else, deny 
The eadstence of a link he can't descry ? 
Bow many combinations we believe 
Exist, which we could never once perceive ! 
How many do, which some, who rsasoh well^ 
Have proved (they thinik.') to \>ft vnv^o^i^\&\ 
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In all the ways and works of the Most IIigfa» 
See shade and sunslune strike the astonished eye ! 
What magnitude, and what minuteness^ see ! 
And what complezness and simplicity ! 
And since The Book* connects the like extremes 
Which Nature shows, in Providence's scheme^ 
tt is presumed (and no mean proof!) that all 
May be traced back to one orig^al— 
Thk wobd, that fruitfiil, ever-fruitful cause. 
Which was before this earthly fabrick was ; 
But of whose pre-existent state, the mind 
To vague ideas, solely, is confined ;— 
For on those waves of Contemplation tost. 
Thought is o'erwhelmed, end in research is lost. 
Vet Wisdom — (whom the king rf Israel heard—) 
Who '' was with God," as his omnifick wobo. 
This pre-esistent state to us has told : 
In the Beginning, ere his works of old. 
The Lord possessed me, and I took my birth 
Before the bursting depths or teeming earth 
From chaos rose ; before the fountuns flowed ; 
Before the world with dust and hills was strowed ; 
Before he poised tlie mountains ; and before 
The fields were planted, and fniit4>ranches bore.-« 
When he prepared tlie heavens, I was there / 
When high above he hung the clouds in air ; 
When with a compass on the depth's broad face 
Ht struck a circle round its measured place ; 

• By " The Book," la meant the BibVe. 
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When first he walled the fountains of the sea ; 
And when he gave to ocean his decree. 
And fenced the waters in, by his command^ 
And laid the deep foundations in the sand. 
Then I was witli him, heard his guardian \xnce^ 
Rejoiced before him, and made him rejoice. 
And cheered the habitable earth, for then 
I took delight amongst the sons of men. 

CURTIS. 

These are fine thoughts, and findy sung j but I 
Am much too dull to see how tliey apply. 
From Crichton's case, 'tis plain, thou hast digre«^ 
Fuithcr Uian I could possibly have guessed,— ^ 
I who so well before had known thy skill 
Of dragging thy poor muse down dale, up hiU^ 
Whitlier thou now art labouring, I suppose. 
To lead me like a csut^ by the nose. 
iiUt I am not so docile. Nay, I grudge 
The time already lost ; nor will I budge 
Onward one peg, till I am made to see 
How all this preaching can apply to me. 

ALEXIS. 

Ciutis 1 keep cool ; and thou shalt shortly view 
How well it all applies, and^eeZ it too ; 
For I predict, that thou shalt hide thy face. 
With sliame, or cliange thy mind, or shift thy place. 
And, wincing, screw tliy bold position down 
To a mere blast which had been idly blown. 

Glance now an eye upon the powers of man, 
Sndssc how much he tioea / lio^Twa^V^c'aa 
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Tet is thifl actiTe prodigy eonfined 
To Mmit8 whick his proudest efforts bind. 
IiO ! whenhe starts, td give the big command^ 
He finds iiKtfer^a& ordered to lus hand. 
Which he at most, but pqli^es, or scrapes^ 
Or cfaip% or modifies, or shifts^ or shapes. 
Tras.is his power, and onlgr thia^ i& hit* 
1Vlu> ^aakes the world afe present what it is*-' 
One heap of dire commotion, sweUing words^ 
And drums, and guns, and trumpets, and drawn 

iwords. 
To Gallic Caesar, as to mc» b known 
A ttnfth winch froni his teeth he will not oM, 
Thoaigb in the secret of his heart he raves, 
iSecatfse— ke eimntti jrtft, command tke waf eik 
Yesi! Buonaparte is a pig^my still. 
And kmiled his swi^, sriy what he wis 3 
AnA be shall find, though Alezatoder; ri5w» 
Ihicnish much laurel fer hi»hmighty brow^ 
Soon shall he find^ aft ancient Pharaoh found. 
His power a shadoifr, atfd hb strength a Sounds 
His blast exhausted, we shall see that foraH,- 
(U[^ld by might not his, throu^ man^ a storm,) 
Descend,^ a brealUesft cSTcaae, to the grate 
Without C24)acity on^ Bmb to save ; 
And tk<!l*e^ sepukhr^d in his kindred loom, 
ifii feUow worms shali gnaw it and consume.'^ 

* Buonaparte is hei% meant. 
c 4 
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Sow, in "the face of sach % hct as this. 
Shall we go on to construe life anuss f 
Be pTOOd of strength and wisdom, never ovMi 
And can in question the celestial powers ? 
With bold effronteiy erect the head ? 
Although the very pebbles, where we tread. 
Boast properties and qualities unknown 
To us ^o talk with such dogroa;dck tone !— • 

<<In the Beginmng was the Word** 

CUBTIS. 

Proceed. 

AUEXIS. 

** In him was uwm,** Is, Curtis» tlus thy creed ? 

CUBTIS. 

ft b.-^ never doubted truths likQ these. 

▲KEZIS. 

Well, let US fliketch this Life, in its degreAi; 
Within the Vegetable world, we trace 
Expansion, or a fructifying race, - 
And power of reproduction, which decay 
Whene'er the parent-germ dissolves away. 
A g^rain of wheat, thou knowst as well as X» 
When sown, to gain vitality, must die. 
It has not Ufe, then, in itself. The power 
That generated it mpparts the flower. 
This power is JK», whose gradods maiklate first 
Bade grass, heib, tree, from their dark prison boiiS 
The mandate was obeyed : the fruit was,good, 
^Ptepmd to serve as phy»ck and ib food*-* 
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From the stme fount of Life, next, lo ! proceed 
lleast, bird, fish, insect, and of every breed. 
To whom was given, to make the work complete;^ 
The verdant herb and fruit-bent branch for meat 

But now behold ! a higher life, it seems, [stretso^ 
From the same source, with liquid promptness, 
Adam was called from dust. Roused, as from deatl)» 
He starts and catches the first offered breath; 
Then he, at once, a living soul became. 
And felt the gliding rapture through his framti^ 

Ontf vital principle, in cveiy. grade. 
Derived^ we see, and needing constant aid; 
For, if denied its ever-new supplies, 
K hastens to tsrtinction^ droops and dies. 
But ife, in whom was Life, life underived, 
Of Life can never, never be deprived ; 
Nor needs he an extrinsick ud to give 
Support to TBiir which must forever five . 
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In him was Life ;" which Life (observe agun) 
Was," says the Evangelist, the '* Light of men ;"- 
The inspiration of the Alnughty gives 
An VNDKRSTANDIN&, and that ^irit fives 
Which is the Candle of the Lord, Most High, 
And which from bea9t9 men are distinguished by. 
The souses of Being, thus ('tis evident) 
mifateiicUf animal^iiiUeUiffentf 
Is that same word, of whom it has been said, 
That without him not any thin^ vr^A xnadit^ \ 
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And4>y him Aut thftthave received a birtli« 
Seen or not skev, in heaven aad in eaitb, 
Wlftether domimons, prindpulitiea* 
Or powers^ or throne^ of high or low degrc 
Were called into existence. 

CUBTI8. 

Weill goon,^ 
And let us know the sequel. 

ALXXI8. 

I have done. 
There needs no more ; for I will not believe 
That Curtis is too purblind to perceive 
The drift pf what I've said. He must conf< 
How blasphemous^ I cannot call it leds) 
How veiy blasphemous it were for us. 
Inhabitants of dust to or^ii^ thus ; 
** TVkU is impossible ; thai cannot bej 
'< HtfcauM— tis not fiuniliar to me / 
" Nature has laws ; her laws T ve studied we 
*' Noon's burning rays shall morning's mists 
'^ There flames riiall rise ; here liquid drops 

« stream; 
« Those feel the blast, and these the lunar I 
** A phmirstone never shall produce a peacli 
" Nor mind to Crichton's high gradation re; 
Alas ! alas ! when Dust and Ashes draw 
The legislative line of Nature's law, 
How positive ! how loud ! how full of will I 
Not having Jeamt that !Newton, living sti]]^ 



Had still been but a tyro Ih that art 
In whidi the modem Yolnejrs are so smart ! 

cuKiia. 
Well^ wel^ Alexis, tmoothe thy raffled mien ;-r* 
I now acknowledge Crichton nught have been ; 
That flames may not consume, nor water wet ; 
But-4et me add— still, still I don't forget, ^ 
That these are nvnocfes, and nothing less. 

▲LSZIS. 

By which, if thy true sentiments I guefl% 
9ve treed thee to a subterfuge— a diift. 

CURIIS. 

Art thou disposed my sentiments Id sift i 

I am. The thread of argument, methinks. 
Involves so many thorough-puts and kinks. 
That if they be not carefully smoothed out 
A mind may seem convinced when full of doubt) 
And, vice versa, ^sputants may be 
In words at variance, and, at heart, agree. 
For thou know'st weU, and every iMryer know% 
How argument from misconception grows** 
Mere misconception of, pcihaps, the terms 
In which a disputant liis thoughts affirma. 
A rare or no\'cI tliought, a common phrase 
N'at cogently, or not at all, conveys : 
J'hy mind, for instance, glowing with its though^ 
Can trace it in thy words, whilst mine may not. 
1 in myself ^be vocal sign compare, 
Attd findg or think I find, its imaf^ W\^t^ *^ 
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When, if the truth were kncywo, I merely viesw^ 
Not what thy watds, but my own fimcy drew. 
From which plain case it manifestly springs 
That whilst we talk we talk ef different things. 

C17ST1S* 

AH this I grant. And to plulosopfaitie 
"With that discretion which becomes the wise. 
Bach should expose the thing' which he affirms 
By change or ezplanad(m of his terms. 
But I am aot aware how this can be 
Of service dther to thytelf or me, 
Just at this time ; for both know very welll, 
"What My and what <• «•#, a miracle. 

And yet *iu poa^le, thxiugh sd defined 
As to adi^ itself to either nnnd. 
The wordy called miracle, may raise in thine 
SomethiQg not simikrto that in mine. ^ 
Each may subscribe, tor instance, to tins &ct, 
*' That 'tis a supernatural deed or act ;** 
Which definition well enough suppoarta 
Our sentiments although of different sorts. 

G17BTIS. 

To me not less than paradox is that 
IVy'thee explain what thou art driving at. 

, AIEXIS. 

'Tis difficult in metre, and, I fear, 
As weJl for want of an attentive ear 
As clear expressions, cogent and precise-^ 
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CUBTIB. 

poh \ 'tis needless to apologise ; 

n the impresaions on Hie mind are strong 

jfuage is not apt to be far wrong ; 

or me, thou shalt not sue in vain 

.ttentive'ear ;— explain, explain^ 

▲LSXIS. 

ind, in eveiy age, unce he of JVbJ, 

a restless /ujit>i*e from God, 

the gonial tight which Truth displays^. 

t themselves in speculation's maze. 

thy and Science, misapptied, 

to draw the mental feet adde 

It strait path, to which no Tving can fly, 

rable to the vulture's eye, 

i the tion and his whelps of prejr 

ver — ^fierceness never passed that way^. 

n our day, what wonder if we trace 

of Science in theibremost place^ 

.bout the heait, and filling it 

the impurities of human wit I 

iotry of mind, so rank in Gm^ 

vived in Condorcet and Paine.^— 

? — ^I blot the word, 'tis not revived 4 

1 hearts this lust has ahoayt lived. 

age, Bayles, Voltaires, Mirabeau^^ 

(t-like as the sun of Learning ro^e ^ 

soil, analogous to clfane, 

and Godwins gtistencd in their sStne, 

!ad, like vermine tluit receive their bixtik 

jfouJ beach; their ncnom touxki^l^ ^agf^. 
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Vhe genial beam, ^rat darting on tliegenn^ 

Warms into life the philoaopluck wotm. 

Untouscioua ok the life within his blood 

Supine he lies and slumbers in the muds ' 

Unconscious still — the cheering beam renewf 

Diurnal warmth, firesh vigour to infuse ; 

Till after many an ansious visit paid 

A consciousness of life becomes displayed. . 

The a&pieta creature, then, first opes his eyes^ 

And next to move his tiny limbs he ti'ies ; 

Surprised at what he sees, at what he feels^ 

He shakes himself and in his transport reels. 

Repeated trials teach him ;— oft he falla^ 

Yet blunders on and in due season crawls. 

He lives (he finds) he breathes the air, and drinks; ' 

He eats, and sleeps, and dreams, and wakei^ and 

tfdnkt. 
These in successive order occupy 
Hb studious hours, and he examines why ? 
And how P And asks wherefore he loughs, sleeps* eit^ 
Urmks, dreams, and wakes ? The question he repettft 
Till his great self some goodly answers {rames* 
To which he gives fine philosophick names ; 
Not knowing, silly reptile, that he grows 
More ignorant by what he thinks he knows. 

Now, with a consciousness of his vast pOwenf, 
He founds his cities, and he builds his toVers, 
^Vhose c/oui-capt heads sonorously proclaim 
To gazing worms the greatness of liis name**' 
J speak of AiLBTLOir. 
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CUBTIS. 

Elug^ stands. 
To wail her ruins, strewn in barren sands. 
Where Shinar, teeming with rich fruits and grain, 
Once simled with joy through all her fertile plaiiw 

ALEXIS. 

Thy views are outward. How shall I control. 
And with my numbers fix thy wandering soul ? 
O that thou knew how different are our views^ 
In spite of every caution of the lAuSe 
To chain thy thought, which ever wlusks away. 
Fleet as the g^e from what she strives to say ! 
And yet 'tis not, though freely I confess 
Much want of skill my feelings to express, 
'TIS not the fiult of language that thy mind 
Should be to things of higher import blind. 
Of Babifion I speak ; — and I can see. 
Under that name, all that appears to thee— 
A city of extensive magnitude. 
Composed of bricks and mortar, brass and wood : 
Walled in and ditched all round ; one hundred gates 
Of brazen pannels, all of solid plates ; 
With towers between of such stupendous height 
As to astonish the beholder's sight — 
All this, when Babylon is named, I view 
Bise in my thought, and find the picture true^ 
Yet, more remotely in the mind I see 
As plain a Babylon, not seen by thee. 

CUBTIS. 

This is some child which Fancy has begot. 
Within the womb of an enthusiasl^s Vhovsi^DXy 
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*TiB a mere idiot's dream, depeptive Aadt 
That mocks the aeosea— 

▲LXXIS. 

Curtis, why upbraid ? 
And whevefoN^ let me ask, art thon inctitwdf 
To shut 'thine eyes and be, from choice, thus blmd) 
Is this the lore of Troth, pray, tQ% pK 
And rather than refute, sooi^ idly acoff^ 

cumns. 
Alesis, pardon me ; I did but j e«t 

Come, bting thy shadowy ima|^ to the ii;IU . 



Bring, let me rather urge, thy rovkig ^oia^jiit. 
From fields it Aong has ranged, uncuibed, untaqgbt} 
And let i1^ tot, to diacipfine waSbwit 
To be of use, like horses to the bit. 
I do not censure ;— ^hat thou dost not ae^ 
Was, till of late, Invi^ble to me. 
And the true beauties of this universe 
Were wrapped within a veil I could not {MercC) 
But, in return to many an eager prayer. 
My heart, vi hich owns « secret sprit there. 
Has found the hand of a benignant sprite 
To tear the veil away which stopped my sigfaV 

Thus some poor mortal of inqioring mind^ 
Launched into life's perplexing mazes^ blindp 
is made to feel, in unexpected hourj 
The skitful oculist's triumphant power. 
A beauteous universe, not formed anew 
JJat newly Joaowni mow bqxsts upon the view.^ 
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rhroogh which it seems the soul vnHtx tran^rt 

springs 
?rom the coarfc texture of exteriour things, 
lod whilst the awskened sense new worlds display? 
Vo speculatiTe whimsy- checks the gaze. 
Here all is plaifl. No difficulties rise 
To spread the iidst of Learmng o'er our eyes ; 
STo kalf-hid schemes of Proi^dence perplex, 
!7o systems thwart, no subterfuges Tex ; 
FVir now^ in spite of many a seeptiek sneer, 
^efear o«r God, and manifest that fear, 
9y fair avowal oChis power and name, 
[n the loud blast, or in the burnings flame« 

CUBTIS. 

I thii^ C understand thee. The First Cause, 
ftf eeds not the aid of intervening Law^ 
But by one ceaseless act Iiis work performs, 
^nd storms hiipself (th^u say'st) whene'er it storms/ 
PVeezes in Winter, in the Summer bakes, 
fknd every change^ that's made ii» Nature, makes. 

ALKXIS. 

Allow me* to explain. The common mis9 
Made by mankind appears to be in this : 
rhat filled with notions, half-conceived and dim. 
They snatch the roins of government fttrni Him 
Whom they, at once, dishonour and dethrone, 
^if he ruled not by liis power alone. 
^ht sun, say they, irradiates the globe 
^y spreading round a %-A<-translucent robe ; 
TTie eye seet objects, and the ear hears sounds, 
^ndThe he$rl/ecl9 the instruxhent thsl-o^nm^. 
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As if some innate power resicUi^ there 
Made all these things exactly what they are«- 
"Whereas they are just what they are, beoausb 
One Will directs them by his sovereign kwB.' 
Thus light and heat, with delegated powers. 
Are sent on errands to our fruits ami flowers ; 
And thus the instrument of seeing, sees. 
The ear *< tries words," and every thing, with ease» 
Performs its functions, — ^not, (as they suppqee) 
Because such power from its own nature flow9s 
But simply (as we might more largely show^ 
Because the Legislator made it so. 

Hence, we deduce this inference direct. 
That there is not one possible effect 
More natural tlian others, seeing He, 
Who is all-potent, keeps his agency. 

Effects tliat follow in a certain train 
Of constant order, regular and plain, 
According to invariable laws. 
Flow, each, we own, from its respective cause s 
And these are natural eifects, 'tis true 
Of agencies out-spread before our view. 
Every exceptif^n to this order swells 
Into the class of man-made miracles. 
Which, though of higtier grade and different naofi 
Fill up an order ever- where the same ; 
For though less known to human senses, still 
One law prescxibes tbem aU— the Sovereign's y^* 
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^Vlience, we infer, tliat, aS gfreat prodigies 
And sligbt CTentfl are so far of a piece 
That if like them peiformed, from di^ to day 
Those would be no more nuracles than they : 
VHiether of high appearance, then, or low, 
^ must be miracles or Tume are so. 

Hie homaa form, to Galen's curious gazc^ 
MraculmiM abilUy displays^ 
And whilst examination opes the door 
Of Knowledge into Nature's domu&srt store* 
Gon^ction modifies the atheist's creed. 
And ** see !" he cries, '' there is a God« mdeed P* 
But shall we say th^ hand, alone, or eye^ 
Unfolds a clear because to every wAy, 
(Exhibiting the agency of Ifim 
Who fasluons and proportions every Hmb) 
As if the smallest particle of clay 
Said leas distinctly the slme thing than they ^ 
Examine well this quill, or that bean flower^ 
And the deep traces of Aln&ghty power 
Kiall overwhelm thy sense-^that sense so firail 
As in each nice experiment to &i]. 
Long ere the secret chambers are explored 
Which mock the labours of £arth*s puny loni 

Where, where does Nature in herprogremhah ? 
Tell, if thou know, and pubHah loud the fault. 
Look round and mark, as closely as thou can'f^ 

Wbit moto » hot ictvded or »dTanfi!:d, 
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Ry any casual jar iii its caseer, 

Qt budg^ed, the least iota from its sphcrr. 

What bubble floats at random ? or what plum^ 

Misses its bird ; or takes another's room ? 

What drop or globule e*er mistakes its course ; 

Or rolls subjected to illegal force ? 

Wliat fidling leaf is from tte pathw;^ blown. 

Or flake on edge instead of flat-wise thrown ? 

Think'st thou one moon beam, or electrick spark 

lias ever been bewildered in the dark ? 

Or that the hazel of thine eye, or glance^ 

Is the mere bungled, made-up chikl of chance ? 

Or that a wart or pimple on tlie skin 

Grew from no seed, or outwardly or in ? 

What shadow — what vibration of a straw 

Falls the wrong way, or swings against its law :' 

Or think'st thou that a rottenness, or bruise. 

Or flaw, is left capriciously to choose 

The place it shall appear in ? that a crack 

Has not, Uke lightning, its appointed track I 

Behold that cunning instrument of \ ice. 

The gamester's deity • his box and dice. 

If chance preside, 'tis surely at this shrinf : 

Wliere myriads meet and bend at as divine. 

** See !" says the pious worsliipper, «* I stake 

*• My gold on cinques and give tlie box a shake, 

** And calling on my God, in secret prayer, 

** I tlux)w for cinqncs, and cinques behold they ai*c *** 

Infatuated wretch ! dost thou not know 

The Jaws of physi cks rc^VjiV^ ^;\,cXvityMov»^ 
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X tlvs dice but follow the command 

iced by every motion of thy hand ? 

itingf in, the shaking slow or fast, 

r seldom, and the mode of cast, 

e> with many a vaxying circuiristancey 

p the gamester's deity of chance. 

)ut spelling, eveiy body knows 

^ms, with cai^uncles, the drunkard's noife, 

:k-sculled fiirriers, with predion, read, 

Icred joints the horse'^s last night's feed 

'ly as the chopper's falling stroke 

3 the north or south nde of the oak, 

be thought extravagant, tosa}^ 

ide of Nature ne'er mistakes his way } 

anti-christian to infer 

thing can, vnithout pemussion, stir ? 

moment, we should keep this track, 

n this paper white, or this ink black, 

;ht deduce a comprehensive rule 

3 some knotty points in Nature's school 

le colour of tliis ink turns pale, 

t that Walkdcn's arts, or Nature's, fail ? 

e white too hastily should drink 

isture from the pen, perhaps the ink* 

i th£ paper, both or either may 

se of X}ooA phenomenon display : 

;, perchance, was sour, the other wet 

*£f too little, or was badly fet^ 
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Sq, t conjecture, nothing stands in doubi. 
Touching the bunness it is set about. 
And writes it, too, with readier skill than miii^ 
Sketches the sentiment along the line: 
And if we wete not purbhnd we sho«ild trace 
Chaiacteristiok traits on eveiy &ce. 
As plainly as the walnut tree and beech 
Show, by their bark, Mxe pr(^>erties of each, 

Tes ! we are more than purbUnd. Things must ri; 
Full in our front and of enoimous size. 
Ere, from our lip^ acknowledgment wiU flow 
That what indeed we see is truly so ; 
And when reluctantly 'tis dragged from u^ 
We then deny the catue that made it thus 1 

examine, vfiSi attention, every limb 
Of that once manly form, now worn so sfinn 
And whose inherent weaknesses are such 
As to require the gout-supporting crutch. 
Bom with fine faculties and sprightly mien. 
Declarative of what he might have been. 
Before his thirtieth summer rolled away 
His mind has suffered premature decay. 
The cause of all this waste, long unperceived. 
Grew into habit ere it was believed. 
And now conviction stares him in tJie face. 
He pines, in secret, o'er his desperate case. 
Debauched by appetite, his meat and drink 
Had eaten out the very ^(jwec lo Jdiuvk 



Up^oilbd that heahh is never siiDe 
le guidance of the epicure, 
ut a boy, the customs which prevail 
to taste madeira, port, and ale. 
:en tasting he improved the zest 
U feasts, became a&vouriteguest, 
ie could take his glass, and roar his catcjv 
it-up rosy cheeked, presiding wretch, 
his mad career Glutonio drove 
the prize of ignominy strove. 
wete spent in sk^p ; his sleepless nighta 
I aWay in gluttonous delights 
s peculiar to degenerate times 
of imbecility and crimes !) 
the gorged animal, with fresh rsus^dlustj 
a time, his idgour more robust ; 
:h with secret, though with certain aim, 
.*ead destroying legions through his fram^j 
his mind, so long beneath his care, 
n stript and moral feelings bare — 
s brute complete ! man brutified— 
to be with common brutes allied. 

O Intemperance ! is the cursed palm 
aureate honours all thy suitors damn ! 
>y sly degrees through eveiy pore 
ideating fiunes of Grog and Gore 
the whole system and \nilk strong contrq} 
own the spiini^ 6f body and ol^fvsli, 
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yei'p^Atnii mortals sihat tlieir eyes, and sle^ ^ 
Upon tiie brink of Riun, broad and deep ! 
The drunkaxd'fl pka the butcher's bloody tiad(^ 
Religion's cries and Reason's arms evade, ' 

And every fact and evidence deny 
Although lhej)roof stands tMck in every eyCp 

CURTIS. 

This is a random tlirust and all a-skut ; 
JPor, as logician, thou art bound to grant 
That all this talk — ^bawled out to catch applauBC^ 
Establishes my faith in Nature's laws : 
Those very laws which, ere I was thus 8choole<L 
llemembcr ! I contended always ruled ; 
And these last sentiments of thine, indeed^ 
Appear to strengthen much my favourite cree4- 
Xay, all thou saycst about the cause mhmffi 
Jlettcf with mine than thy opinions suit. 
Kxamine now the question in debate, 
Without profoundly puzzling tliiis Uiy pate, 
And tell mc candidly, if thou don't see 
I'hatI, at last, have gained the victory. 
Those la^^os of Nature, which, awhile ag^. 
Thy reasoning seemed to lessen down too low, 
Again revived and fixed on thy broad base 
Brush every diiEculty from the case. 
And loudly call upon thee to expel 
Thy sentiments about, a miinicle. 

ALEXIS. 

iVbt unadvisedly I took thalrouiv^L 

I tboa 4irt pleased to srvcex «X»» v*^>mj^\> 
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For many people, whom I much respect^ 

Trea( Nature's operations with aeglect. 

Prompted by babish piety they draw 

An inference in the teeth of Nature'* law^ 

And with bold ignorance of Nature's God 

dome mifldiief-making principles i4;>plaud. 

Unconscious of their crime, with bhmdering zeal. 

This pirnu group in Dagon's temple kneel ; 

To Fortune, Fate, and Chance, oblations pour 

And conjure up chimeras to adore. 

But let these pass : tiie time, I trust, will come 

Wlien all these idol-builders shall be dumb. 

And eveiy member of the diurch shaH know 

That all events irom real fountains flow ; 

That notwithstanding their vain thoughts of Him^ 

The God of Older never acts from whim ; 

Nor sends the causeless curse ; nor sees it just 

To let i^cdons ^ring up from the dust. 

From these I turn the glance to thee, whose schemo 

Srrs wildly to the opposite extreme. 

In fancying all effects and causes linked 

By means, from agency (fivine, distinct l— 

As if thy carcase, or this tongue, or hand. 

Could stir without the mental powers command. 

This: is a cobweb error, nicely spun 
Which few, inclined to speculation, shun ; 
Por Darwin-like, hypotheses they spin; 
Bound Nature's courts but never enter ia* 
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^hflcrmeii^rftli ^e te&ce, they torn infidel 
And fe.ed upon mere ** hutkt^* — tke outside dieB. 
\Vith other views, the holy psalmist knelt 
To that Supreme whose ruling power he felt^ 
^pknowledged Him, in every thing he saw. 
As Nature's sovereign, constant guide, and law. 
And, with enthusiactick ardour, poured 
4liis Hymn of pndse to his unquestioned Lord. 

What less than He, whom majesty and nught 
Clothe with a garment of fine-spun-out light ; 
'Who spreads heav'n's azure-curtains, lays the beanv 
Of his bright chambers in the crystal streams^ 
Displays his chariot in the clouds of heaven, 
And walks upon the wind's light wings, self-driven : 
Who makes his angels spints, and inspires 
His ministers with flames of living fires ; 
Who laid the eartb's foundations, deep and vast. 
That during endless ages it might last ; — 
Wliat less than He could cover this great globe 
With the unfathomcd deep, a& with a robe ; 
Old tlie bold Deluge o'er the mountains rise ; 
And call them, with his thunder, through the skies ? 
Up the steep heights the vagrant vapours go. 
Then dtop into their destined vase below, 
Whence they, secure, within their limits placed. 
Ne'er more shall burst o'er earth, to lay it waste. 
What less than He, could freshning springs distil, 
Afid win^ them through the valed, from liiU to hifl : 
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To the wild ass salubrious drauglits they yielj. 

And all his brother tenants of the field ; 

Whilst all the fowls of heaven, of every wing, 

Build o'er the brink and in the branches ang^. 

What less than He could water all the plain 

And satisfy the thirsty earth with rain? 

He qualifies the fanner to produce 

Grass for the cattle, herbs for man's o.wn use. 

And, to increase his comforts, gives him wine. 

Bread, to breed slrengtli, and oil, to make him shiae^ 

Thy cedars, Lebanon ! He planted where 

The birds suspend their higl^hung nests in air. 

Save the fleet stork, whom differing choice inclines 

To wander tlirougli a wilderness of pines. 

Coats, wild and shy, climb round the high hills' brinks 

And in the rock tlie rabbit has his chink. 

The moon regards her seasons ; and the sun 

Knorajs when the circuit of his course is run ; 

l>arkness then follows j and the shades of mght 

Call firtli tlie creeping beasts that hate tlie light : 

The lion's whelps now roar for prey abroad. 

And seek their victuals at the hand of God ; 

But when the balm of mom impregns the wr 

They form a group and crouch within their hur ; 

^Vhilst man to his accustomed labour goes. 

And toils, till evening calls him to repose. 

How manifold, indeed ! may it be said, 

Ix>rd, are thy works, in perfect wisdom made \ 

llie earth, oppressed with her enormoMS lo^^ 

Grcans witli the riches wliich tl\o\L \\3ka\.\5^«^J2r^^^. ^ 
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And no* the sofid parte of eairth, a^otlr, 
Beneath the fulness of thy bounties groan>i> 
For, in the amplitude of ocean's womb 
Its creeping crowds find no superfluous room: 
Ships skim the surface, and the finny race 
Sport in the depth's inmieasurable space. 
These wait upon tliee, and, with one accord, 
Qall for the largess of their liberal lolrd. 
What thou bestowest they gather, and the food. 
Which thou dispensest, fills them all with good ? 
But if thou hide thy face, or turn away, 
Iio ! they are filled widi trouble and dismay ; 
And if thou take away their breath, behold. 
They turn to pristine dust, supine and cold. 
But when thy spirit \dsits them again 
The vital current glides through every vein'. 
Fresh generations burst, at once, to birth. 
And fades new re-^viiy the earth. 
Thus shall the glory of the Lord endure. 
And his rejoicing be for ever sure ; 
Tor all his works, in one promiscuous tlir;nig, 
Shall form one voice to sing one general song. 
E'en when the earth shall tremble at his look 
And every hill shall feel his touch and smoke,- 
Then shalljiis praise, proclaimed aloud, arise 
In bursting anthems to the listening ^kies : 
My feeble lips the plaudits shall repeat 
And all my meditations shall be sweet ; 
For in his glory shall my heart rejoice 
Afld gladness tupe and el^yatc my N'^^<i<^ - 
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, ,f%«i tbiJI thoie tfamen tint denjr Ittft nime 
1*661 itt fun power in the destroying flame s 
Whikt eveiy pout heart their LofdibaQ bkm 
||i realms of evtxjaating hi^piaiMf 



^NOTEa 

PageSS^lSth Line. 

, mescal student was so taken up with ezanuning 
structijtre of his hand, that he Uy awake one whole 
It, opemng 4nd shutting, and nuddng his obaerra- 
s upon it. Doctor RuSi, in introducinj^ the sub- 
of the eye, in the course of one of his lectures, 
fes this anecdote, and fills up the climax in thb 
ner ; *' If the contemplation of the mechanism of 
hand, could keep an anatomical student awake a 
le night, the contemplation of the wonders of the 
)ug^t to keep him awake for ever !" This is ve- 
eautiful language, but is it not hyperbolical ? The 
^ence in the degree of such philosophical admi- 
m proceeds not, it is conjectured, from any real 
:rence of superiority in the objects themselves 
;h exdte it— -(seeing every thing which is per- 
iy formed is truly, and therefore equally wonder- 
— but has its origin in the short-sightedness of the 
osopher whose admiration of natural productions 
( exact proportion to his own confined views of 
1, without an adequate regard to their own seve- 
nportance. The moral of the fable of the Belly 
the other members might be extended to enforce 
doctrine. 

Secret ChamberB. Page 55 , S4^ lane. 

aerhua penisal of Mercier's fine speculations, call- 
rth by a glance at Spalanzani*8 ndcxoaco^YCioi'VQtL* 
. ou^t to satisfy any one, capable oC ^JaitdKLUt^^ <i& 
ttle we are able to judge .of th^ oU ffi «k5 ^w* ; 
cren H^e jmnu^9t J \ 
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Mtghry. Page6i,^&akIIm^ 

'tht PMlnusts rejiMcing is of the right Idnd. For 
vrhether he flhaU be finally claased'Uiiongit the pioai 
or the reprobate, it is the proper biuinesa of the crea- 
ture to acknowledge the justness of the law ^liiicli 
condemns him as a sinner. Until the doctrine which 
regtfds the Divine law as altogether holy, just, and 
good, gains a hearty acquiescence in our minds, inde- 
pendently of all thoughts of our own condition under 
It, we axe and must be inimical to the glory of the Di- 
vine character and blind to the certain penectioas «f 
Created obje<^ 
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PIG AND THE PISMIRE^ 

4. SATIRE. 



itter ami honey shaU he eat that he m^ know to 
se ^e evil, and to choose tlie good. — haiah, 
lie fasts so often inculcated among the Jews, were 
ided to lessen tlie incentives to vice ; for pridc» 
Ity, 'and sensuality, are as much the natural conse« 
ices of luxury, as apoplexies and palsies. But 
quoHty us well as -he quantity of aliment, has an. 
lence upon mo'rals ; lieuce we find the moraKdis-- 
s tliat huAc been mentioned, are most frequently 
offspring of animal food. — Doctor Rwh. 
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Tnh AND THE PISMIRE, 

A SATIKE. 



IiiTELT perambulating in the »had^ 
That hangs round Senunaiy Bange, I ma^b 
Such obsen'ations on the lives of men 
As many a moralising bard does, when. 
Scarce feeling on her neck the loosened rein. 
Thought gallops with him round this world of pal 

As pious Bramins eye, lest they might midm 
An insect where they walk, I do th^ same ; 
Esteeming it no manliness to put, 
For want of care, upon a worm, my fod. 
And holding it both cowardly and mean 
To tread upon it with design, when seeijk. 
It chanced, as if to pay me for this care. 
An emmet, dragging home his winter's Ikre^ 
First stopped my footstep, urging it to light 
Aside a little, where it safely might. 
A pig, it seems, ha4 'spied the insect too. 
And had been, like myself, for aught I knew, 
Lost in deep cogitations, such as mine. 
Upon the nature and the >;^q of a^iri^e. 
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Jf now my reader courteously will grant 
Both that I understood the pig and ant. 
And they ea^ other, I will, at a word, 
Sttictly inteiT)ret things as they occurred. 

Making at every step a wider track. 
By dragging and half carrying on his back 
A nuller or a moth, six times Ms size. 
The pismire tugged and sweated with his prize. 
O'er many a hill and hollow in his road. 
The busy porter bore his cumb'rous load ; 
Or, when some greater roughness in the ground 
Forced him to leave the line direct, went round. 
Sometimes, in deep despmr, or angry mood. 
The sullen pismire, like a carman, stood 
Bewailing much his miserable case, 
And wiping, with his sleeve his sweaty -face ; 
Or stormed and fretted, tore, with spite, his hair, i 
And, carman-like, did every thing but swear. 

Ants never swear. This vice appears confined 
To reptiles of the reasonable kind.— 

Well ! after much vexation and fatigue. 
Up comes, and thus accosts him, Mr. Pig: [" Seem !'* 
" You seem to have your troubles, neighbour.'* 
Exclaimed the ant as loud as he could scream ; 
There is no seejning in the case, — I am 
As full of wretchedness as I can cram.'* 
" Your load is large," replied the pig. ** But, pray 
"Why need you sweat your scanty H^ kw«^ \ 
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Tou hare not long to live, and I should thinlc 

It matters little what yoa eat and drink.'* 

** And yet," replies the pismire, " it is pUdn 

That whilst I do five in this world of pun, 

I must subsist on sbmething; and to get 

Mere necessaries costs some care and sweat.^ 

* But you are so diminutive a thing, 

That if you always did but skip and sing, 

I do not doubt but you would be supplied 

With every thing you wanted, till you dleii. 

Much you. cannot consume, and, if not nice 

You might be catered for at no great price." 

« Still I have reasona which you do not see ;" 

Answered the ant. " I have a family. 

And children must have bread. Bendes my spou! 

Is sometimes »ck and cannot leave the house. 

And if I did not then provide for them 

My conscience would such negligence condemn ; 

For infidels themselves proxide for those 

"Within whose veins the blood of kinship flows.** 

«« If to lay up a Utile,** pig retorts, 

*« Requires, of every ant, so many sorts 

Of drudgping jobs as you, my friend, contrive, 

•You are the most unhappy folks alive, — 

And if you work for more than is enough 

The wisdom of your conduct needs some proof." 

*' All that a being, blessed with common sense. 

Asks," quoth the emmet, ** is a competence.^ 

<<And this same competence is, I suppose,* 

Enqmres the pig, " what every body knows r' 
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'The wof>dat least, as evexy one agrees^ 

I proper," says the ant. " Then, if you pleasef * 

leismnes, with much sang-froid, the curioua hog. 

Explain to me a word so much in vogue ; 

or, though the tennis common, I confess, 

ne^er heard one that's comprehended less.*' 

A competence comprises," said the ant. 

Just what one's reasonable comforts want. 

liat, lam sure, is all I want, and that 

eems what the most of us are driving at." » 

Tet, were the definitior just, I'm sure 

[oderate exertions might the boon procure ; 

(Mr," sud the long-faced censor, '* bounteous heaven 

ife's comforts has, with such profuaon given, 

liat every thing which flies, swims, creeps, or 

hops, 
[as, one and all, enough to fill their crops, 
ee !" said this vindicator of heaven's ways. 
What solid ground for thankfulness and praise i 
ucculent plants and roots, so soft and sweet ! 
)f shade our brows, or grow beneath our fettt, 
IHulst the beneficently teeming blast 
liakes from on high the nutrimental masjt ; 
Lnd many a corn-field, ripening for the cribs^ 
Promises wholesome covering for ourrib& 
lehokUng Nature, with the eyes I do, 
never fail to fatten whilst I view,-^ 
.leaving to those tl^t labour at the plough^ 
fp e:^t their partioa mtji a eoirybxo^v.' 
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"With us, not such philosophy prevails,'-'' 
Replies the pismire. " Nature's law entaOtf 
(Tis evident from every thing around) 
On Idler's sons the tilling of the ground ^-^ 
Whence, we infer, th^t he is but a pest 
Who lives upon the earnings of the rest. 
And eveiy well conducted government 
Fixes a stigma on the indolent. 
The very facts which iSbou hast stated, show 
That toil produces all the fruits that grow ; 
He, then, who lazily his limbs would spare 
From work, ought he the harvest, say, to share ? 
<* And this you call philosophy !" the pig. 
In haste, cries, swollen with exultation big, 
" Alas ! my Uttk wise-one, it is plain 
Thy neck is twisted by the screw of gain, 
By which the glances of thine opticks strike 
The objects of thy gaze, somewhat oblique. 
This reasoning is not new to me. Our ^m. 
Within the vicinage of those called men. 
Is visited in such a way, that I 
Oft catch their words, when lounging near the sf 
Their arguments are much the same as thine. 
Derided and laughed at by every swine. 
The first thing with the fiuner, and the last. 
Eternal, always present, never past. 
Is, how he shall strike work out, for his hands^. 
In building houses and improving lands, — 
Lands that he may not see, and cannot tili, 
Apd /iouaea which tei^ ages coxMtvqX.^''^ v 



» stiH, With never-resting toU, he plod^ 

•U into guineas to transform his clods. 

[ am much ashamed that I should be 

ssed with them in the general family ; 

• animals they are, I cant deny^ 

ch as their avarice would disgrace our sty^" 

he human family," the ant exclaimed, 

ave never dreamt that hogs should be ashamed 

be associates in one common herd; — 

s is to rate them low, upon my word !" 

3w ?" said the pig, whose indignation now^ 

ped through the curiy foretop of his brow, 

^hate'er men's character might once have be^ 

m't pretend to speak of; but between 

md these tyrants, ntno, there's surely none 

I tlunk we looSe by fair comparison.'* 

emember," swd thp ant, " when thus you strikej 

i hint you dropt about the gkmce obUqite, 

^ed in defence of honour, as you are, 

s selfish zeal may carry you too £ur. 

1 an imitator, J confess, 

Luman arts too much to acquiesce 

lis invective, and I must impeach 

mce the truth >and boldness of your speech " 

tolerating," ssad the pig, ** the cares ' 

I parsimoaioushoardrng up of theirs, 

me retort the hint which you have thrown^ 

t in thdr cause you vindicate your <mn. ^ 

matter. Tafce me £uily atmy wofrd, 

wae one Kice peculiar to oui)^ei:d, 
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One, wkich xnadkind ate free from, assA. ^ence 

1^ own myself a slanderer, and s diimee." 

^ Well," cried the ant, <* Who is toe blind to se< 

Your/&A, your ladntM, vxAgiuUnny 9 

I name no more. And since ydu justify 

The conmion lounging l|abits of the sty. 

We, if you please, will now canline tlie view 

Of observation to the other two." 

♦ A sloven and a gkrtton ! vcxy well !*• 

Grunted the pig. * Now for the paraHeL 

I am a hog. And is there room for dbame 

By owning both my chariicter and name ? 

To glory in the chargse which you have broiqjl 

Would be to rate my being as I ought. 

There is, you know, in Nature and- in Arf, 
A symmetry of shape, of part with part. 
Which, if distorted ifr the least awry,- 
Oifends the criticlc's perspicacious eye. 
This is so true of Art, that it were waste 
Of time to expatiate on this law of Taste; 
This universal law, whieh beams from far 
On the chaste eye, Hke the great polar star. 
Applied to morads as to arts, it ^ows 
The root whence eveiy ugly ftbte grows^ 
As real Beauty may, without caprice. 
Be said to be where aU is of a piece ; 
So ugly things, are ^ngfi but badly matched^ 
Sin^j quite ^perCecV-^v; TOn^gfa^^^ \«?a\%V«^ 
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^ow; if you please, let us examine 1)^ 
This simple rule the obd£« of our stjr. 
Tou find it nasty. It is so, indeed ; 
l^t this is not the place whene an^lsfee^ 
Beings of nicer mould than that of swine, 
' Sfight, in a residence like ours repine ; 
And, if denied a more congenial £stre« 
Would find it difficult to fatten ther?. 
Alt ^s not so with us. Tl^ere yrc can squeezq, 
And grunt together, all, with perfect case. 
And this is quite consistent (or I dream) 
With all tbe other parts of Nature's schexoe. 
liook at our bodies. Does not every limb 
As cleajply manifest the skill of him 
"Who formed it thus, as e'en the prettiest girls' 
With all their wlwte and red, their eyes and curlsi" 
Yes ! there is not a bristle but declares 
Oir claims to excellence as loud as theirs. 
Examine nest our functions, my good frien(l 
And meaiif, behold, adapted to the end. 
Eyes less discerning than an ant's, might s^ 
How suitable my senses are for me ,•— ■ 
For mc, identically, made to svut, 
Don^t you admire tliia snout and cloven foot i 
If, like a lady's^ finrmed to scent a rose. 
How could I g^b the forest, with my nose i 
And if like hers; so delicately thin, 
My hide were only a transparent skin, 
The fleas and vermine «^hich the sty Vw^'is.*: j 
Would stop my snoring aad abridge v^y Ii^^ 
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Atid'if my taste wire not as perfict quaim ■ 
S should expire for want of appetite. ^ 

1 have my rules for eating ; and my smell 
.^ot readily offended, serves me well ; 
And if the laws of swine-kind I obey 
Am I a glutton or a sloven, say ?** 

" Well " said the emmet, after a short paxisfe, 
f* I oWti you plead with much success your caui^ 
But you have still a harder job in hand. 
By argument, to make me understand 

I 

Why those whose reason more than instinct shinei^ 
JSave feebler claims to indulgence than a swine's^ 
Por, if I comprehend your reasoning, men 
Have net the rights and priv'lege of the pen*' 
f* Except by usurpation," pig rejoined, 
<• Our rights were ne'er possessed by human klndL 
Subjected to a different law from ours, 
Man was endowed \vith Intellectual powers, — • 
A mental apparatus, made to suit 
A state between the seraph and the brute. 
Temperance became, for him, the comer stone, 
^o build the temple of his virtues on ;— 
Not by an arbitrary law or whim. 
But from the nature and the make of him. 
Whose form erect and spirit-sparkling eyfe 
Unfit him for a stable or a sty. 
Contrarj' soon to the first principle 
ilTiiififpeifection, maatwmcd uvfid<Sl> 
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And, tram])Giig all his honours In tlie dn^ . 
Became, hog-like, a vassal to his lust. 
Jjuatsfeed on hats, and, kindled, in tlieir turn 
Blow to a blaze, the sparks by which they bum t . 
£o that we need not wonder when we find 
The coni8agTation spread tlirough all mankind. 
Hog3, you assert, are greedy. Yes ! they svdtt. 
And, with raw mast and roots, their paunches fill %, 
Acorns they craunch, and orts, unwashed, go down 
As glibly as the daintier of the town. 
But whalt is man ? and what man, that can feel 
The loathsomeness of an intemperate meal, 
Bloshes not for the honour of a race 
That wear their kitchen badges on the facci 

Peep at the bloated tenants of yon huts 
And search not styes for slovens and for sluts.. 
The very tliought «f Decency no more 
Visits the threshold of tlie Drunkard's door1 
Brawls after brawls, in one unceaang sound, 
Fling filth, obscenity, and lies around. 
Oaths belched on oaths, and imprecations dire, ^ 
like exhalations, from a swamp, aspire. 
Till siibtilisfed, by Habit's gradual heart, 
A pestilence is breathed in every street ^ 
The town, grown sick, flies oft* to country air, 
And spreads the miasmatsi every where. 
From tills foul source, alone, 'tis plainly seei^, 
No cfxmer can of Christendom be c\^\xtv ^ 
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Tar fire the Iieaiped-up rubbisli wiil expaH^ 
And propagate pollutions through the land ; 
And, whilst the mass reniains, the smoke iQU4tiif]p 
In spite of e'en the efforts of the vnse.** 
" This is high strained philosophy enough,**^ 
Replies the ant» *' yet not demanding Droof i 
For, in this fiist-reforming age, the men 
Begin to see it— 'may be one in ten—* 
And they who do so, are, 'tis sjud, agog, 
To exterminate this enemy called Grog." 
" Yet shall they not prevail," the pig rephei^ 
'< Till they to greater clearness rub their e}'eaL 
Error's strong root lies deep ; and they mutt pamft 
To trace this cause of mischief to ita cause. 

One of the reasons tliat may be assigned 
Why men are blind, and why they are kept blind^ 
Is, that whilst careful of tlieir drink, they eat, 
Witliout distinction in the choice of meat 
liopsided, like a bird with broken wing. 
Thinking to soar, man gives himself a swing, 
When topsy-turvy tumbling from on high. 
He feels how difficult it is to fly. 
To us who stand aside, how plsdn tlie case 
Which puzzles, with dark doubts, the human race ! 
But so it is, whate'er the players proclaim. 
The stander-by knows most about the game ; 
Or, slialllsay, since seeing is to feci, 
Thjlt fheff sec best who most are made to squ«al ^ 
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Vo matter wfuch — an inconsistent rufe 
Must prove the one who follows it a fool^ 
And if man is not inconsistent,^ 
Will forfeit every privilege of the sty .*'— 
'* Of inconsistency, thyself^ beware,** 
ExcUdmed the emmet ; ** nor esteem it fair 
To draw Aim to your bar and try his cause 
Ateording to your principles and laws.** 
^ I scorn to teke adrantage,** said the hog, 
^ Atali times of the absent— ^though a rogue^^ 
3fot at the swine's tribunal, but their own 
Froud Reason's court, their fbUy shall be shown; 
Por, jew-like, christians, with distorted aim « 
3*iously keep the laws which ^i. their shame. 

I meddle not, at pirescnt, with war's sons 
Cradled and nurtured amidst drums and guns^ 
^Vho fight for feathers, or a silken string. 
Or to be styled a '< Sir 1'* or some such tlung. 
Thete have their maxims and their code of laws^ 
Such as they are, to challenge our applause. 
I find no inconsistency in tliem 
Whose rules of life do not their lives c(»demn. 
The western savage may, for me, contrivo. 
,To catcli his brother and roast him alive ; 
Or Frenchmen, with more philosopluck niiens^ 
Playthings invent, and call them guillotines ; 
jVll this, though bad enough, may still be bcgm# 
Without cxttiting an incHgns^jit scpitv.v 



They know perh^> g no latXin, at, at Ita^ »^ 

They do not wiih to me above dte beast 

But — ^when I see a daaa of men, erect. 

Walking like men, and claiming my resp^c^ 

Early and late estabBshing their worth 

By chasing fraud and folly from the earth* 

With no mean hopes inspired, atteoi^t to ibcnr 

How heavenly plants in esrthly mould 9>lwisiUigtQiw%: 

And talk of nacs and cbautt, and melt* 

As if their hearts the things they talked of feiliwa - 

And when I hear their bursting thundeni fiA 

Not against this offence or tiuit, but all* 

Publishing loud a universal creed 

Against au wjlms and every wrathful doe4^ 

And that, withal, heaven sets a higher price 

<ln iTEBcr than the costliest sacrifice. 

And roundly ^rovtnf that, beyond afl doub^ 

Me that T^dthin is clean is clxan^ wrrHour,— « 

£ay, when I see and hear these things, my finend^ 

Where dost thou think the glowing sketch wifl eni I 

Alas ! the contrast bursting on my eyes. 

Every think like descriptive skill defies. 

And /acf«, alone, must prove them hypocritea,^ 

Or much deceived — else I have lost my wits ! 

Hardened to acts of violence, behold ! 
*rhis human family of young and old. 
All, full of words of " feacs and dJvuEScr^ 
fois not one day from blood poUudBMbe^ . 
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ButcheTS oTevery age and either sex, 

Whose kist for blood kii^ at all counter checki^ 

Unblushingly their horrid rites nudntain 

By feasting on the Carcase of the dain ! 

And even when at xebct's sHiunrE they pour 

I 

Their prayera-^their lips are humid with the gore : 

Hot with the gore <:^ enemies, decreed 

By mardal sentence^ or revenge, to bleed,*— 

Kot with the gore, like Indians, of the foe [the blow^ 

Who, measuring strength \rith strength, provoked 

But with the gore of every sort of gams 

That swims, or flies, or runs, both wild and tame,<-«> 

Innocent martyrs to their lust, who were 

Made to replemsh water, earth, or air, 

3^(ade, by that hand that made their murderers, bright. 

And, links of the same cliain, as perfect qmte t" 

The emmet though he never had before 
Suspected chbisttans to be fond of gore. 
Yet, having picked some habits up when young 
Of these his noble patrons, would not wrong 
Their characters and his own judgment so. 
As now to yield, though staggered by the blow. 
So, shruggplng round, he gave his moth a jerk^ 
And witli recruited lag^our went to work ; 
Twisted and tugged, and every thing but swore. 
Resolved to be — just what he was before. 
The pig, expressing, with a look aslant, 
'How worthy of contempt he thought the as^ 
More stiSy to Ma lounging plaxv a^ete^ 
And slowly to a iftin-made pud^Q «itft«t^^» 
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^her|H solaciog himself, he waUowing la^ 
Whilst gently rolled the afternoon away,-** 
At ease detennining, as others do. 
To hug hit ancient prejudices too. 
£, conniiig o'er the nature of the case 
And rubbing off the blushes &om my face« 
Withdrew, to pen ti^ tedious dialogue 
^etweeu this curious pismire and the hg^i . 
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ODES, &c. 
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TWILIGHT MUStNGS^ 

DUnmO A STOJRJff 



O^R the wan sun the shades of night 

Have spread a melancholy palf. 
And wintry blasts, with wild aifright. 
Flay round about this earthly baU, 
And thickening storms of arrowy slebt 
Prepare the traveller's winding sheet* 

Bnug in my chimney-comer, swept 
And with a sparkling aspect gay. 
Where puss, in cheery mood, has slept; 
Or frisked tlie afternoon away, — 
There, whilst the kettle nngs for m^r 
I watch the blaze, awaiting tea. 

Tet is the time not wholly lost. 

Which in the twilight thus is past ; 
For whilst I widl the reign Of fbost. 

Screened from the evening's chilling bla^ 
The happiness of my fire-^de 
Provokes the tear it seems to chide. 

The lively flow within this heart. 

Where soaaow had been lodged foryca#;) 
And many a smile-restr^ning smart 
Had scooped a channel for my tears. 
The lively flow of thankfulness 
What cf^umttaaces shall re^gfcts:^^. 
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To keep that happy flow of Thought 

Whic6 has been long preserved, alive, 
Methmks a grateful feeling ought. 
With unremitted care, to strive ; 
Lest apatht's insipid brood 
Should choke the voice of sBATmrDt. 

Let bosoms that have never known 

The wounds of sorrow such as mine, 
Besemble if they choose, the stone 
Where listlsssitess's sons recline ;— 
They whom afplicttoit does not givfe 
Enjoyment, know not how to live* 

Me, other charms than such as rouse 

The languid sons of pleasure, pleaae ; 
For cosTEMiPLATios nc'cr allows 
To spurn at moments such as these : 
Moments which every feeling, prone 
To moral musing, calls its own. 

But for remembrance of the past. 

My lazy thoughts would hardly stray 
Across the threshold, where the blast 
With dangers strews the ti'aveller's way ; 
And where the unpitying tempest knocks 
All shelterless, the herds and flocks. 

"Sot, but for sympathetick powers, 

Should I revisit now the maijt. 
Where mariners, in these dark hours. 
Reef every rag of sail in vain ! 
Loud howls the gale ! whilst through the flow 
Under ftare poles the vessel acuds ! 
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Where, now, unthinking mortals, where 

Is all your artificial boast ? 
What means can save you now but prayer ^ 
The means which ye have slighted most 4 
Kneel then — ^this talisman may save 
Your bark from the o'erwhehning waver 

Ah me ! the warm solicitude 

Wluch snatches me from my repose, 
Can do the sufferers little good. 

Nor check the ang^ gale that blows. 
Unless a higher power befriend. 
This night their hopes of life must end. 

Yet, whether that superiour power 
Shall execute the sovereign will. 
By bidding, in this awful hour. 

The ocean-'Stirring storm " be still ;*»* 
Or whether us the wind and wave 
Shall suffer angrily to rave;— 

HuMAiOTT, with anxious mind. 

Shall dn^ me from my own repose. 
To weep, in pity for mankind — 
To share, if not relieve, their woes j 
For sympathy, at once, endears, 
Beproves, yet sheds its stream of teais. 

And from this philanthropick spring 

The tide of Feeling still shall flow ;— • 
My heart to every victim cling 

And bleed with it, at every blow ; — 
For every blow Opprearion dealj^ 
The sympathiMng spixit feels* 
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Be it then mine, at my fire-sid«. 

Whilst I await my evening meal. 
To shed the tear I cannot hide, 
And with the suffering world to feel ; 
For lo ! the unpitying tempest knocks 
All shelterless, the herds and flocks ! 
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HEADINtt. 

I LOVE to hear a piece so read 
That we, at every word that'siKdd, 

May know the reader feelk it ; 
One who pur whole attention galns^ 
Not by a multitude of pains. 

But rather 'cause he steals it. 

Kot to himself, but to his boq|| 
Such reader rivets every look. 

At least the intellectual ; — 
The orator's or poet's pen 
Strikes then our hearts, and only then^ 

Makes every stroke effectual. 

Without such reading, Gibbon, Hume» 
And Robertson, in vsun, presume 

To please with style all studded ; 
Milton and Akenside, in vain. 
Pour out their heaven imagined strain, 

With strong effulgence flooded. 

%y quick reboupd, still glowing hot. 
We catch the rapture-sparkling thought 

And set it in tlie bosom ; 
There, treasured, every splendid gem. 
Which shone conspicuously in them. 
We need not fearto lose 'em. 
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For, should the recdOectioii &il» 
Whene'er we ]p^9ae, we may regale- 

Our &ncy ynih *a lecture ; 
Thus whilst their volumes throng our i 
We clsim the authors to ourselves 

By more than mere conjecture. 

But «ih ! how (tisagreeable 

To hear Mm read, who has. to spell 

Each word that he pronounces ; 
The sturdy i^iKteer, just so. 
To make iMkaaKy creature go. 

The jade, with cudgel^ trounceSi^ 

Some have a habit so perverse. 
As, at the start, to look as fierce .. 

As some Virg^man racer ; 
When, in performance, grown less sto 
The Flying Childers lo ! turns out 

like my aunt Rachel's pacer. 

Some o'er the page so sofUy creep 
As makes us think them half asleep. 

Or fall, ourselves, to dozing ; 
Rhyme or not rh3ane, their course the 
O'er the smooth surface of the lake. 

No ripple interposing. 

Contrariwise some readers err. 
Whose tongues are never known to sf 
But off at once they gallop ; 



9S 



Disdaining e'er to look behind. 
They drive along*, before the winit^ 
like water in a wallop. 

tVlth misplaced emphasis, behold. 
How badly oft a tale is told. 

And desperately mangled ; 
The eloquence of Fox or Pitt, 
And Sheridan's or Shakespear's vnt. 

Are, by such means, new ^mgled. ' 

With these I leave the author's track 
And turn, sometimes, in jest, my back 

Upon his murdered meaning ; 
How pleasant then, by way of quiz« 
To watch the reader's emphasis. 

On prepositions leaning. 

Lo ! how sig^nificantly come 

In heavy pomp the, to, and,frotnf 

With all their little cronies ; — 
Thus drawn out in a cavalcade, 
Quixottic knights make queer parade^ 

AH mounted upon ponies. 

If dull monotonists invade 

My sense of hearing, quite dismayed 

I rue the dire disaster ; 
When such kind entertainers read 
E'en Cowper's Task's a taakVad^^^— 

Not Hercdet^B vaster. 
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The solemn whine, the cant, the drawl 
Remind me of the hearse and pall. 

And moumfiil coffin bearers ; 
But \v^en I catch the nasal twang. 
The measured pause, and ding-dong cBoigi 

1 join the astonished stai*ers. 

Whatever 'tis Sulpucius reads 

lie takes but half the breath he needf. 

By wluch it often follows. 
That into twain he cuts a word. 
So, that one half alone is heard. 

And t'other half-— he swallows. 

Thus bachelors who wiM not- wive 
From hand to mouth some how contrivp 

To save a wife's expenses ; 
Although experience proves that those 
I'ay more than others through the nose. 

In all the modes acid tenses. 

Over and over Curio chaws 

'i'he word thatnever leaves his jaws, 

Till it be stale and hapless ; 
Tobacco-chewers, thus, forsooth. 
Grind up their quid from toolli to tooth. 

Till it be wholly sapless. 

Dccius, who loves to travel fast, 
Jnliales Eolus like a blast 
To reach througVvba\£ «iOi«\?V«» 
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llien spuming eveiy stop and stage 
He rattles, down hill, through the paga 
As if in perfect raptore. — 

With' the same proclamation cant 
Crrillus pursues his changeless ranl^ 

like a loud mouthing actor,—- 
And, let the theme be what it will, 
Iflo one could with miperiour sMU 

Be any hqw exacter. 

For, be the matter grave or gay, 
GriUus stiB drives the beaten way 

Di^osing every mood ill — 
Ohe setof g^ars he claps on each. 
Whether John Gilpin, Chatham's speech. 

Night Thoughts or Yankee doodle. 

Here ends our sketch* Twould be too long 
Were we to swell it with the throng 

Of stammerers and hspers ; 
Nor is it worth the poet's wlule 
To tell, in tliis familiar style. 

Who stutters, grunts, or whisper^. 
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HUMANITY. 



Dedicated to Duncan Mcintosh, the deliTi 
more than 2000 French people during the m 
of St. Doming^. 

Translated from the French of Y. M. Gan 



PRECEPTRESS of celestial birth ! 
Whose lessons oft the sons of earth 

Insultingly deride. 
Invoked by me, thy suppliant, deign 
To animate my timorous strain 

And my distrustful pencil guide. 

Dressed in white robes, divinely bright, 
A seraph's form bursts on the sight. 

And dissipates the glooms ; 
At once the mspirer and the theme. 
With hghted torch firom Wisdom's beai% 

HuMAsiTT my way illumes. 

Dazzled by Glory's specious gloss. 
Let Art her busts of bronze emboss 

With many a womor'* name. 
Who, armed against the human race, 
And 'blazoning his own disg^ce. 

Mistakes the proper path to Fame, 

* See Port Folio,yo\A.^.^9o. 
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Charmed with a different gloiy quite 
My muse shall sketchy in tints of lighl;^ 

Heroic worth complete ; — 
Whilst gladly Gallia's sons assist 
A never-fading wreath to twist 

Of colours bright and fragrance sweet. 

On yonder shore where ocean's waves, 
Ke^onsive to the groans of slaves, * 

Mummred for ages past, 
Where Afric's sons ai*e slaves no more. 
What means tlvit horror-stiffening roar. 

Loud sounding in the hurrying blast ^ 

J^ov7 tJieif arefree^ whatdriveft that crowd. 
With sword in hand and curses loud. 

Amongst the heaps of dead ? 
.High raging see ! yon flames ascend, 
Nor longer can tfaa roof defend 

The wretches who have thither fled. 

"^Vhat less than diabolick'hate. 
Can such foul vengeance msti^ta 

'Gainst every sex and age ? 
Will in this all-tremendous hour 
Ko mortal or immortal power 

Stop the mad Ethiop's brutal rage ? 

Chaste witness of each giant crime 

That filled up every pause of time. 

In those tempestuous days,— 

F 4 
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Daughter of Memory ! must Hiy baa^ 
Unveil the sorrowg of that hmd % 
To consecrate thy hbbo's praise ? 

There, on the blood-polluted stage. 
Where caritage, nvith unwearied rage 

Acted through many a scene. 
When crowds of victims, doomed to bleec 
Stoopid to the blow — with li^tning spee 

A single mortal stepped between. 

Suspended by a flimsy thread 

The sheatiiless falchion o'er his hea4» 

I^plays its gleaming edge ;— • 
No threats impede ; no fears appal ; 
He only hears the sufferer's call. 

And stands for each a ready pledge.— « 

That gold which, in yon isle of glooms. 
Peopled, in other days, the tombs 

Which yawned their prey to catch. 
Now, sent on errands by the wise, 
Ix> ! wiUi an angel's swiftness flies 

T0Kirc the hope-deserted wretch. 

Mere, purchased at a liberal price, 
Behold the threatened sacrifice 

Safe ransomed from the block ; 
Redeemed from homicidal arms 
Thercj see &ir Beauty's softer charms 

Rescued fr(»u many a ruflian shock. 
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Thee, who coold'st turn aside the bloir, 
^ {When ahned by the ferocious foe) 
^ With spirit so benign. 

Angel of Peace ! we own thee sent^ 

M*l3rTosn the benevolent ! 
By Providence's care divine. 

O M*Into8h ! in language loud. 
Whilst thy example bids the crowd 

Copy what they behold. 
Long, in our breasts, may that sflune fire 
Which bums so bright in thee, inq>UQe> 

Hearts, now indeed no longer cold. 

HuMiwiTT ! to mortals dear, 

If incense may detain thee here. 

Thy altar long shall smoke ;— r 
A \\Teath, not earned by deeds of death 
Adorns thy hero's brows — ^a wreath 

Of laurel, mixed with civic oak ! 

How evanescent is the fame 

Of Uiose who, with destructive aim, 

Pursue Atrides' path ! 
Disgust and horror never fail * 

O'er every feeling to prevail 

In sight of all tlieir works of wrath. 

Yes ! it Is transient as the spark 
Which being wlurled about the dark 
Is made to disappear ; — 
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* 

Qr, as the bullet, when it qmta 
The life<de8tF03dng tube, and splits 
The scarce resisting atmosphere. 

But fear not thou, disthiguished 9co^ 
Whose rare and most peculiar lot 

Has, since thy life began. 
Been above Envy's reach to shine 
And, with benevolent deaga. 

Befriend the family of ma&— 

Think not tiiy glories e'er shall wane 
Whilst Antoninus's remun ; 

For, children, ages hence, 
8ha]l, with thy honoured name, be toll 
Xhe proper use of life and gold 

Is to display benevolence. — 



CHRISTMAS EYE. 



XiONG pent in his sequestered nook 
The. Range Beduse, with cautious ey6| 

A^entures abroad for once to look 
At things as they are pas^ng by. 

Once more the annual axle turns 
The face of summer from our hiUs^ 

And winter, like a churl, inunu^ 
In ice-bound tubes the mlent rills. 

In doors and out there's scarce a hole. 
In which the glove-disdaining hand. 

Of winter don't usurp control. 
And show his sternness of command. 

Ungentle power ! hadst thou restrained 
Thy influence to an out-door range. 

The moral muse had ne'er complained ; 
Nor thought thy despotism so strang>e-. 

n welcome might each hill and dale. 
The naked gloves and lonely bower^ 

''ith melancholy moan, bewail 

The gloom of winter's dreary hours. 

T would she murmur to behold 
The frosty ridges of the steep, 
the beijumbing hand of cold. 
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For vegetative life again 

Shall at the powerful call of spring, 
Velvet the modest-bosomed plain 

And round yon hills her fringes fling. 

And from each icicle and flake. 
In which the tear is now congealed. 

The weeping prisoner soon shall break. 
And glide, as erst, across the field. "* 

But ah ! that blood which has been shed 
Through many an agonizing pore, 

(Unhallowed substitute for briead !) 
Shall bound with sportive life no mor6. 

Strange ! that each sausage and mince pie. 
That constitutes our Christmas cheer. 

Should doom some suffering wretch to die. 
To celebrate the expiring year ! 

Ceese, turkeys, hogs — all sorts of game, 

In hecatombs are hourly slain. 
Loud publisliing, with gi*oans, the shame 

Of those who live by — giving pain. 

The day (behold a paradox ) 

On which the prince of Peace was bom. 
Bestows, by way of Christmas-box, 

An annual wreath of " platted thorn I' 

Man's ingenuity contrives 

To shine by new invented guilt ; 
Else on this day the blood aivdAi\es 
Of ianocents woxild ne^ex \>^ «^^^- 
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'Hie common feuds of other time* 
The malice of his he&rt might glut-«-> 

the day, at least be freed from crimen 
And leave the Fane ofJanua shut. 

But aQ heav'n's blessings we' abuse, 
And like a pendulum or spring 

To vibrate further on, we chuse 
To jud our efforts with a swing. 

Thus into evil launched, we plunge 
In due proportion to our height. 

And, with distorted aim, expunge 
The briffhtest blaze of mond light ! 



THE CLOSE OF THR TEAB> 

PAR fipom the rapid stir of men 

Where Folly's cataracts dash along. 
What theme solicits now the pen 
To pour the flow of grateful song f 
Once more, ray lyre, I long to fling 
My hand across thy tightened s^jing. 

If or be thou, lyre f wliilst thus I thrum. 

With ei^r hand the elastic thread, 
O be not, sweet companion, dumb^ 
Nor be thy nerves to feeling dead i 
Thy silence would renew the tear 
Which drops upon — ^the expiring year. 

The year, now closing, ersti hsuled 
When it was beautiful and young. 
And, whilst each season's change I wailed. 
Spontaneously the numbers sprung : 
But now I mourn its final stage, 
•* Its hoary garb, its frost of age. 

^ The countenance of spring was blythe 

When many a flowret decked the plain j 
But soon they sunk before the scythe. 
And withered, ne'er to bloom again. 
On April's lap they- balmy breath 
Was stifled in the folds of death. 
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Kexty summer gibwed with \irile hea^ • 

And stren^ and grace were mingling seen^ 
To wait upon her vagrant feet. 
And pay due homage to their queen ; 
Till harvest stopped her glad career 
And gathered in the fallen ear. 

Then autumn, in her russet robe. 

Upon our fields and lawns appeared. 
And with her spicy breath, the globe 
Through its extensive regions cheered : 
When, fiwn the north loud Boreas came^ 
Ai^d dimmed the lustre of her flame. 

Por, winter's griping hand, behold ! 
On autumn's gasping bosom laid. 
Stiffens the flow of life, with cold. 
And strips the leaves from every blade z 
Whilst many a valley, hUl and slope 
With sorrow pine — ^bereft of hope. 

And must each rural child, in vain. 

For renovated joyance sigh. 
Explore, in vain, the vacant plain 
For some fiunt warmth from yonder sky? 
And must the babbling of th6 rill. 
Awe-struck, henceforth be ever still ? 

Nor longer shall the forest breathe 
The enlivemng spirit of the day. 
As if the sun would ne'er unsheathe 
His vapour-intercepted ray ? 
And shaU the suUen wmtry \:t\SkaX. 
Ne'er cease his fon^s, rouix^Vai Q«iX% i 
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Yes \ pheniz-like, the worn out year 
Shall be renewed with venial charms*^ 

^Tor /'foraV train shall soon appear 
To decorate our groves and farms ; 
And warmer beams shall bid the ^ow 

Once more permit the floods to flow. 

« 

And Ceres too, ere long^ shall dance 
The blossom-spangled lawn along. 
Call forth the rapture-sparkhng glance. 
And wake the reaper's grateful song> 
For harvest-home again shall cheer 
The fiirmer with the golden ear^ 

Pomona^ with (^tended lap. 

Shall follow, with her merry band. 
And give her rich nectarean sap. 

Drained from the fruitage of the land ; 
And many a bulb, and root, and pod 
Shall swell and burst the garden sod. 

Thus in an interlapsing round 

The seasons oft shall go and come. 
And, yith perennial blessings crowned. 
Strike every tongue of murmur dumb i— 
For Providence delights to cheer 
Man with the bounties of the year. 

And shall not toe whose steps advance 
Through youth and manhood to old age, 

Like Moses send a Pisgah-glance, 
Ere we o'erstep tliis mortal stage — 
Lest life, of which we are so fond, 

l^jpire and leave all b\MD^\>^:foxA,^ 
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itoufl inquirer, know. 

That when thy yearns dark olduds are pastj 
thie round of joys to thee shall flow 

jlnd like the circling seasons last : 
Provided thou, with zeal, shall join 
To Nature's love •£ order, thine. 

For, if from life's \icisintudes 

Instruction's lessons thou shalt gleap. 
The sprigs that sprout from wisdom's buds 
Shall on thy wintry brow be seen : 
And after death upon thy tomb, [bloom. 

The wreath's ne'er clojring sweets shall 

Yes ! when thou shah have sdnk beneath 
The pressure of the foot of Timey y<* 
The honours 6f thy haUowed wreatn 
Shall flourish in immortal pnme : 
And in thy path eternal spring 
The rose-leaves of delight shall fling. 

tiet then each face, this day assume 
A smile to welcome in the year. 
And from December's wintry gloom 
Dispel the sigh and wipe the tear : 
So shall the joys of life be found 
To circulate the whole year rouni^^ 
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ARGITMENT. 

*-Ihtrodiictorjr apology Journal be^ns. SeapaiBtli 
Defcriplion of morning Sunrise. Noon. A od 
Midnight stillness. MoonHght scenery. Hcpe im 
ked to relieve the mind from the pain or pret 
suspense, by a picture of the future : Memory i 
plied to, to fill the n^nd with images of the pa 
The superstitions left behind in Spain glanced 
England noticed — ^pleasures of domestic fife tk 
applauded. Playful justification of the writex^s ta 
on Burke's principles of the sublime and heautif 
A moralizing strain run into. Recurrence to sh 
board. Conclusion, being a friendly satire up 
English prejudices, in which the dig^ty and woi 
of the American character are maintained by a f 
comparison with British manners and g^nju]&,J 



TO A FRIEND IN BNGLA^irO, 

Written at sea, long. 44' 54" lat. 38' 51'< 

? ▼ ITH want(m kiss tiie inconstant galo- 
Once more salutes the preg^nant sail ; 
Once more the carew rejoice to fiiad 
The shore of Europe far behind j 
Wliile Betsy* briskly skips along^ 
Varying the cadepce of die song. 
And I (how habits grow !) renew , 
The Stepney lay,t to r^isimsHip due. 
To FBisnDSHip ? Ah ! and can there bQ 
That balm of comfort left for me ? 
Me, hapless boy ! who many a yea? 
Have shed the unavailing tear. 
Which fond Affection loves to shed 
To xsTis dear — ^ten winters dead ^ 
Jlfe, whom inconstant ones-^mkind 
To the warm feelings of the mind-^ 
Have prompted, sorrowing, to exclalnv. 
** Friendship is but an empty name ?" 

Excuse the doubt : the chaim yet live^ 
And to this heart fresh impulse gives, 

• The brig Eliza. 

t A]! children bom at sea have their settlement irt 
tepnev parish. Quere, are not these hsalU of loio^ 
Qtijl^d to the 4We proviaiion t 
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Yibrates'on feeling's tenderest string!^ 

Fledges discursive Fancy's wings^ 

Wakes to new sensibility. 

And points the missile lay to thee ;— 

.Thee who with partial eye shalt bray6 

The terrors of the Atlantic wave, 

And sympatheticaUy share 

My pains and perils — ^fax from waas. 

This fond persuasion prompts the strain 
Which else were far less rude than 'xxdiiy 
And from a timid numbnefli frees 
This hand that nimbly moves to please. 
And well for me no critick-rage 
Shall glut itself upon tliis page ; 
For I'm aware, and freely own. 
Although somewhat to rhyming prone. 
There's not one trait in all tliese features 
Peculiar to poetic creatures j 
Nor e'er did I, as 'prentice, pop 
This head into the muses' shop ; 
Nor ever — ^but I need not tell 
"^Vllat thou must know " most passing weU^* 
Receive — (as friend, not critick) — then 
The effusions of a clumsy pen 
That roughly jags the Une along. 
To scratch for thee tlie journal song. 
Which cannot boast of art or grace, 
(H merely isi^kbg ti^e and |)l^ce. 



To say I*ve tumbled out of Spain^ 
And now am rolling on the msun^ 
I» much the same, we must agree. 
Whether in prose or poetry ; 
For, with due deference to the folk 
That rfa3rme, a joke is still a joke. 
Truth not less truth, and falsehoods, hes. 
In spite of poesy's disguise. 

To ten my tale and nothing more, 
' Our longitude is forty-four. 

Far, far from land ! the ship close hauled,* 
And every heart with grief appalled. 
In want of water,— ^hort of meat. 
Our meals afibrd a sullen treat { 
5f o grog to gladden grim Dismay, 
And one lank biscuit serves the day. 

By nature dull, and now more dull, 
Foor rogues, with half a belly-full. 
My comrades, all their patience spent^ 
Brood o'er the spawn of Discontent^ 
And with an anti-christian mien, ^ 

Vexed ! chew the bitter cud of Spleen^ 
To sensual habits long confined 
"Without a prop to stay the mind, 
Their's is a melancholy case 
Now hunger stares them in the face. 

* A ship is said to be close hauled, when sailing by 
tfi«( wind f a prett^r good proof that tho^wiOvd 19 «h^v£; 
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And m»A<?, thcwiTt adc, can mine be les^ 

Amidst such compUcftte distress } 

Alas ! my friend, I dare not bonst 

Of, what indeed I co^ most, 

A will refflgned-*« patient heart,— 

A hope to act the chbistiah's part,-^* 

Yet twly I may own I feel 

A grateftil heart at every meal. 

That gives our slim repast a gout ' 

"Which thankless mortals never knew^ 

Be^es we have, — but not to waste,-^ 

Jfunk yctto smell, bread yet to taste ; 

And though our water wanes away. 

We have a pittance every day. 

Why then despair ? 'Tis g©b who ^ve^ 

That food by which the creature Iive% 

And if he takes away the same, 

fitill blessed be his holy name. 

But -why despur ? The gob I seek 

Can make my biscuit last a week^ 

The cistern of the sky unplug. 

And fill with ra^ our daily jug ; 

Grin a. moment, if he please, 

Baise up, for us, the prosperous breezes 

While thus I lean on Hope robust, - 
And clad in &ith and patience, trusty 
rd fun these irksome hours beguiki 
1^ giving Qri^f the slip awhile ^ 
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Fowikc, for tills, our scanty farc^ 
Oi\ Fancy's racer ride to Wure ; 
Or send xab's* pair and whilrli- Gis^ 
To fetch uny friend on board tlie brig, 
AVliere, though we may not dine nor sup, 
'^.Ve'il Iiave a sentimental cup. 

T n our poor bark, 'imdst our didl crew, 
Vliou m:ist expect but Kttle new ; 
Im/I* llic rug-h scaman*B dsdly log, 
<ilL winds, tobacco, girls, and grog, 
^^'aiies but little, pleases less, 
li.owevcr art may trim the dress. 
^/et, tliough from conversation lost, 
lircixhcd lo the skin, and tempest tost» 
'J'liy half-starved friend has other hppes 
"C\\M\ to ar.uisc with spars and ropes* 
*Tls true, five hundred leagues from lantl 
I /'arc us ftw comforts at connmand ; 
lJi:t lliosc; we liave are so serene. 
As give some polish to tlie scene. 

Witli ti!Tii<l step and modest giticc, 
l! jre 3I0UX15& sliows her blushing fuc6 

* Ilcr chariot is an enijrty hazle-nut, 
^f;i<l2 by the joiner »quin'«l, or old grub, 
'ilinc out of mind the fairieK* coach makers, 
ricr waggon spokes made of long spinners' legs; 
lli'j cover of the wjjigs of grasshoppers : 
ri,e traces, of the smallest spider's web ; 
rjie collars, oi' the moon slune's vfa.\?TY \ie"ws[v^\ 
y^r v.-hip, ofczickcVa bones ; tlift \as\v oi ^m,%-<t. 

6 4 B^iYV^^^ 3\jL\< 
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else WAS, eke comjcsbce ne'er had hutle^ 

I)estructk>n to a distant world ; 

Nor bloody cabnags fixed her home 

On tins pale, palpitating foam ; 

Nor Britain's boast,* nor Europe's scourge,! 

Its legions piled beneath the surge . 

How still the midnight watch ! no tsound 
IMsturbs the calm horizon round ; 
Save the soft sighing of the gale 
Fanning the bosom of the sail 
IThat, fluttering, shrinks, yet yi^ds ;«-<«ndflife 
JBliza's footsteps on the wave. 
This floor, inlaid with many a stud 
That links its shank, far in the flood. 
Throws back upon the dazzled eye 
The brilliant -stucco of the sky. 
IB^or does the plump-faced moon withhold 
Her Tobe of many a shining fold. 
To deck yon liquid plain that gleams, 
like Night's wan queen, in borrowed hema^'^ 
Beams which ingenuously betray. 
Their distant source — the solar ray ! 
Ahl ere we reach Columbia's shore^ ' 
This imagery shall charm no more ; 
This transieiA mdmght-coUmrtng fad^ 
And ocean roll his waves hi thade f 
Soon her hot rival will dispel 
The paXe rouge from yon painted Belle— 

•Her Navy. fAmbitiflO. 



And see ! liis task the jealouil Sua 
(His monthlj labour) has begun : 
No idler he ! in haste he twirls 
His golden bisk in flaming whirls^ 
Eager as rapid in his flight. 
To unwind that flimsy ball c^ light ! 
Tet let it shine ; nor antedate 
O foo^h man ! thy darksome state. 
Long as it lasts enjoy the beam, 
Kor of thy future sorrows dream. 
"Wherefore reject the present good ? 
Why check the voice of Gratitude f 
The moon^ 'tis true, is in the wane, 
]3ut soon that orb shall fill again. 

—Hops, rather, with an angel's pace 
Shall lead me on through time and spacer- 
Unlock at eve Uttb pearls <^mom. 
Pluck Pleasure's rose— without its thom» 
Outstrip the lagging feet of Care, 
And mock the wild flight of Despair* 
Come ! soother of the anxious breast I 
Compose tins storm-tost soul to test f 
Anoint these languid lids of mine ;— ^ 
O Sid the misty Future shine ; 
Regref s tormenting spell beguile. 
And make the tip of Sadness smili* 
Hope, re-crsolfve power, for me, 
Smootl^ the rough xidges of th$ se^i 




pp^nts m« to ««y ^^^^ «ae. 

By baa* ^^^''''^1 m I>e^^^^5w8 l^etii ? 

ol no I f^!& l^^S ^^ ^^ ^' mlu^^^ 
Give* V\3.t t&c 8^ 



And govern vnHh thy spur and reip. 
The freaks of pleasure and of pun. 
Tidne is the retrospective gaze 
O'er life's back-ground, a chequered maze ! 
TTdne too, when Recollection bums. 
To make us weep and laugh by turns ; 
And thine on present shades to cast 
The rainbow-colours of the past. 
And what stem law thiB balm forbids 
From soothing Sorrow's aching lids ? 
What ruffian hand the fount would shut 
That cheers the friendless wretch's hut I 
Avaunt, Morality austere / 
Who lov'st to draw the needless tear. 
The fflgh, the fruitless sigh extort. 
And Innocency's feelings tliwart. 
Thy mole-eyed wisdom sanctions well 
The rigours of the ascetic cell. 
Where Discipline's self-goading thonf 
Inspires the cacophonic song. 
And, on a dank and cheerless sdr, ' 
lifts up the heavy midnight prayer. 
We, with less contumacious mind^ 
Will cast a casual glance behind; 
Turn, while our hearts fruition reap. 
And smile with gratitude — or weep :— ? 
So careful husbandmen are seen ^ • 
To reap their fields, and, reaping, glean. 

From Spain I turn. From Spain' that s^^jr;^ 
WHM euF£B8TJTios'8 g'hfistly fonnB>— • 






Hucle forms which, m Heligton'a name, 
idolatry alone could frame : 
These eyes, that weep, have seen those rj^ 
Contrired by priestcraft's proselytes- 
Rites forged in hell, by fraud deuyned 
And riveted upon the mind ! 
From Spain I turn. Obtivion's queen 
Shall throw her shadow o'er the scene ( 
Nor shall Remembranee fill this braia 
With those fantastick groups again. 
From Spain I go : but, tangent>wisc^ 
Thy friend from southern Europe flies ; 
To Ocean's unstress, Britain's Isle* 
Well pleased to Hnger there awhile. 
O ! nught I linger out my days 
Jlliere ofl my fancy loves |p gaze ! 
Where dwell remote, so dear to me, 
Friendahip, and Law, and Liberty ! 
At least Delusion, wliich so oft 
lias made my tear-soaked pillow soft. 
Robbed me of many a wakeful hour^ 
And jecked my dreams with many a floweiv^ 
(Flowers from fair fjlkci's bowery cuUcd 
Sweeter than Reason ever pulled J)* 
Yes ! dear Delusion still shall cheat^ 
And beckon me to Goswell street. 
And with my valued friends renew 
The festive joys at number two. 
Thus jogging on our hackneys — ^Fancy— 
(Behind thee, pr'yt!l\ce,biatv;;uij Nancj^, 
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Uiiless^tilgewe, to rambling prone. 

She keep a palfry of her own — ) 

We*D sometimes meet in Cockneighahire^ / 

And bait on uncle Jemmy's cheer ; 

Or, press'd by Anna, stay and dine. 

And take a glass of Ginger mne. 

Perhaps at dusk Philemon may 
Call in, in his accustomed way^ 
Beget an argument or two. 
And quote some lines, as many do ;<^— 
But not like some, to show what knowledge 
Can issue piping hot €tom Cpllege^ 
Or such as think pedantick clack, worth 
More than the plain good sense of AclpKrorflL : 
Pliil rather likes, I think, to cite 
The best of what good authors write. 
And merely then to elucidate 
The very question in debate. 
Or back with their opimons ^,«- 
Which ends my long parenthesis. 

Perchance finend Charles may comey andT 
who eke 
Can be more pmed ? Who add mor^ jewels 
To Conversation'* stock ? Betray 
Good sense in a more artless way ? 
Or sl^ow a better choice of read^g. 
Such upright thoughts, or prettiex breeding ^ 
Some other neighbours, too, may atop, 
Let some shrewd observation drop, 
Impart the news, the fire 8lir up» 
Or M&F jfiiC9B seiAsin to 8U(. 



Ah ! what tfre Ficon's boolues A^ 
To miss these charms of sodal chat. 
The smil^ of Love, the friendly dish. 
Seasoned with every one's best wish ?— 
Fools ! who ought pass their days mth eas^. 
Well pleased, if willing 80 to please. 

BeUeve one who has spent much time. 
In running on from clime to clime. 
In search of what he cannot find — 
One perfectly contented mind ; — 
The world, if an exterior bliss 
Is what we may expect in thi^^ 
The world, in all its spacious round. 
Has no such pleasure to be found. 
As mine, my friend, if I might be 
Restored to your snug Coterie. 
Perhaps I err. 'Tis said that Taste 
Will loatli what once it had embraced. 
And mortals, gorged, abroad will range 
For joys which only please by — clumge. 
But Burke tlie matter has defined. 
And marked a standard for the mind^ 
An uxivEBSAL TASTE, which provcs 
That what one loves another loves. 
And shews, in lo^c clear as day, 
That tohdi one loves, one always may. 
For since (to chip Burke's scheme to chime) 
From FAiir alone flows all sublime, 
And Beauty must from pleasure spring. 
Taste cannot be a fickle thing. 
Brgo, all men are pleased, forsooth, 
^Vith what is brightyfreiky •-acct, aoft^ «nu»otK; 
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And &un {like sheep in the same track) 
The rmighf harsh, hitter, ttale, and black f 
[For these fixed marks, whenfiund, 
And make all like, or else dislike; 
And Taste, of true fnagnetick worth, 
Wm still be pointing towards its J^torthi'^ 
Or rather like our hearts, more true. 
Ne'er vary from its nundier two,—- 
And shun (mark the sublime, pray)' shuA 
The selfishness of number ovx. — ] 
And therefore I, whose loire is chaste 
And modelled by the plumbJine Tairte^ 
(Since mo&ais are beyond dispute 
Art's 8ister43i£uich at Beauts root) 
Shall ever be attached to thee. 
Thy friends, and thy dear fionil^. 
That Utile circle, lovely train I 
Xhul, cheetfiil, tender, vdldzndpUda* 

"What says my friend ?— Aat I misqaolO 
The laws which your fionginus wrote ? 
If so, I pr*ythee turn to Burke, 
And read, ** for thou canat read,** his woric; 
Wilt thou not rather si^, how duH 
The subject grows, though BeautifiU f 
Less sanguine^ wiktiiou ^ thati 
Thoae charms am apt to aagi^. 
Perhaps create, by distance bfind, 

.Wbkh tlfott 90 Jis»r them faivt opt isifi 



^-^Ui ! my dJbax Joseph niay^ I know, 
Tfftere feel the vdthering touch of woe ; 
Because^ peihAps, inactive lifb 
Denies the blesang of-^-a wife ; 
Craid^s his exertions ; or, perhaps— 
But happiness has hydra-gaps 
Whibh-in^ pebbapses cannot stop» 
And so I let the trowel drop. 
Owning that causes without end, 
Miy mar the comforts of m3r friend. 
Kor his alone— ^ach age and sex 
Has bosoin sorrows to perplex : 
E'en Aunnunng I my state' deplore. 
And midst some blessings sigh for more.. 
And who ia so exempt ftom pain. 
As never, rtffoer to complainT 
WTiere do we find no tracks'of woe ? 

I 

No breast that throbs, no tears tliat flow f 
In every town — ^in every street, 
Mojirnen^afflif;^ xnouTQ^rs meet ; 
And PAIN deligl^ts hifi ti^aits to trace,. 
With burning bri^^.in every face- 
Iffa^/; if^thot man were ever known> 
Who had np t]pv]^blesof.hUi^.own, 
Supremp in^ya;etchednfiSS were he,. 
The child of ]b^UQity,--r 
A monstrous thing of qporipus- births 
No fit inhabJtfii^t^Qf i0«^f* 



Why then, wl\y complidtts my ftieii(if 
This blast of life must shortly end ! 
This cftizy'shell, itiis fibrous crusty 
Soon crack and'cniinble into du^t. 
Then shaU the ethereal tenant claim 
' A manmon of less fragile'frame. 
And like our brother inoth, tHe mind 
Shall leave its name and filth behind 
Then let us finr the moment stee?r 
^wixt fev'rifih'Hope and aguish iPeix^ 
(Vonth's SeyltaKAd Oftonfbl^^'iXft 
With dangenrin Hie BtridtaVinlfe ;) 
Oive Fancsr^a tools Bp4 ceitfc toUM 
Those ury caMleB ivfi&dh «^ btuld ; 
l^ave things behind ; eye yh^6*8 )gtMi\ 
And waftch the bias of the a6ui. 
The now» the important ¥iffw akrhe^ 
We men of clay xssn tadltcO' own i 
And XT, alas ! boweve^ vptvX, 
Is but a /^on, and meittly kttt 
For his own use, bfeheiot; and ^tt^^ 
tVhose goodnesB kngth^Xks it to di^s. 

Ilh3rme9 see ! has made a derioua sllip. 
And brought me back on board the sh^p, ^ 

Where my gross senses^ at a stroki^ 
Ix AonrATioir'B spell have broke. 
Knocked aU abroad^ my fitde wit9» 
And thrown poor Musey into fits. 

♦ " To fiill abnoad'' is a phrase pecui)^ to >CSifc"««^^- 
€EqgbiDd. It Unifies to 9C<Mer^ i^tt, ot JaU dcrjwa. 
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^ WellfsifieeHis^o, dotlimirep&i^ 
To feast <m &tted ducks at Wave, 
(Of which, from Fancy, I would beg; 
The fiivour of a wing or leg^ 
But she, ho Epicure herself, 
Would not indulge a sentuai elP— ) 
Whilst I, with stomach keen, poor man T 
Must get my dinner how I can. 
On ship's provifflons, not so fat. 
Coarse grub ! and not enou|^ of that ! 

Farewell ! thy friend to all oixr friends 
Warm wishes for their welfrre sends. 
And trusts (dear me ! what pleasure tis !) 
That he possesses theirs for hi9k 
Teil them how earnestly he prays 
To spend with them some future days ; 
So much he loves (^methinks they smile) 
€rreat''BjAbaiDL*s charming Uttk isle. 
Some one, like thy dear unde James^ 
Who (entre nous) on hobby themes 
Ride into errour's ^ough so plump,— 
That is — upraise England in the lump. 
And from the judgment-saddle, glance 
On (iHen worth the invective lance,— 
They, now, may think the Sucktkin'loQa 
Has wonderfully changed his tune. 
And bUndly prsdse old England's glory 
For making such a whig a tory. 
But teU them,— though he used to jok^ 
About thdrfieedim «ad v^^^^ ^ 
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Allude to things so uptto waip> as. 
Namely, the right of Habeas Corpus ^^ 
Make odd comparisons, at times, 
'Twixt penal punidiments — and crimes; 
Contrast the sesdons of Old Bailey 
With slaughter-houses, garnished daily ; 
Or intimate. that somewhere else 
Humanity at rigour m^lts ; 
Confess how loyal he\ must think 'em, 
'Who spends' on ^Is — their nation's incojfi^ ; 
Hint that their beef, thoujg^h very good. 
Was not, to him, quite novel food ; 
OrslUy, when he drank their beer. 
Ask what had made the malt sTd deaf ^-^ 
Tell thejn, he meant iiphann by this 
And hopes they took it not amiss ;— 
'Twas natural to be not blind. 
And, sometimes, cast a look behlii^. 

Diacrixmnating still, he dares - 
Compare his native land with theiiSi 
And, spite of prejudice and whim. 
Trace Hndred traits in every limb. 
So striking, Vamty alone 
(He thinks) Would venture to disown^ 
The slave to Prejudice vdU judge ; 
Nor from 1^ own dear notions budge, 

t This is analluslon to the suspension of that boast- 
ed pri^ege, by an act of parhameuX tXiS,w l«.vbCJi^ 
passed, 

t Thcpre^^iPmsQ of Wal^a^ 
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1fh(ra^ naked Reason should oppOfe^ 
J?anib confutation to bb nose. 

Their fiiend, in his opimon» steejni 
VTth caution, when a doubt apfiears ; 
But when there is none, wherefore stint 
The flight of Truth, and oqrb the hint K 
For homespun hiaa then, talce qsff 
Smne scruples which we might call douffh^ 
Andy fairljr weighed in Judgment's scales^ 
.These rival realmi^— prodigious bales ! 
To eyes, impartial eyes, 'twill seem^ 
That neither of them kicks the beam. 

What would ye more ? Have I deni^ 

;Our countries' equal shares of pride ? 

Of Lusury, whose wild excess 

I)bplays its many-coloured dress ? 

Both the same valour when pursued } 

The same steel-tempered Fortitude ? 

Knowledge in science and in arms f . 

In laws'? in arts ? in social charms i 
In either, ^aid* the heroes' line 

Is not, what HistOty paints it, fine i 

If e'er I spoke of HamiUon, 

t>f Mams, Hitsk, or Jefferson^' y 

Or mentioned \^th delight the named 

Of Washington, our King, or Ames^ 

Bid I, by doing so, declare 

That Erskine's talents are not rare ? 
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Deny the leat^niiig of Home Tooke ? 

Iiettsom di^raise ? or Reeves o'erlook f 

Or could it be wire drawn» to wit 

'Gainst George, your king, or Burke, or Pittf 

Bo me more justice. Pindar's rhyme 

Has made us merry many a time. 

And e'en Jonah will allow 

I laughed as loud as he or thou. 

Indeed I were an envioiia calf. 

To lose the jest, restrain the laugli^ 

Or show my hatred by a sneer, " 

BscAusE he Uves in Devonshire.* 

Have I once uttered the untruth. 
That Pope is harsh, or Young uncouth ? 
That Seward's cadence. Cooper's line. 
Nay Darwin's burnished phrase, not fin^^ 
Do I warm Feeling's tear refuse 
To Charlotte's heart-bewitching muse * 
Kepel the homage wliich inspire 
Merry's bold harp and Cosway's Jyre ? 
No ! colder criticks may disown 
The genial flow, the impassioned tone,; 
And, stilted on the mounds of tastx, 
I^y Delia Crusca's glrry waste ; — 
I, less correct, must blundering stray 
Through aU the mazes of his lay ; 

* This is an alliision to the clotted cream so famous 
Vi that county. 
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At every stsep, vAier^et Itiun^ 
Feel tke wild^fire of pathos bttm ; 
Bow to the pewer^bBtstriketiiiy he«^' 
©iws the fierce thiobj the guBhi the start--* 
Thrills, wfa^r m ii|iplingacceiitB -flow - 
Pity*8 bland noteS| «rOrief*afimt'gtenir; 
Or moves^ when in more pensive strains^- 
Love, disaf^ointed I6v^ comphdns: 
Yet treason nerer passed these. Ups 
Against tl^ ceoEit iii^hose language trips 
The heels of pvaise^ that, gasping, Mb^ 
And at rei^eotfiil instance- bawls^- 
Nob have I thought the heaven-bom BttttA 
Of Gqnius (cobwebbed!) wasoonfined.; 
To Avcfh's brook ai^ your big .Tham^. 
Though swollen with their freight of jriaaiie& 

Have Britons candour f Turn thine' eye 
To rejg^ons^of a clearer sky : — 
Yon western world, to themmnknoWh^ 
Has Pope»and Diydens of its own. 
How prejudice maintains its place, 
• And cut* its nose to spite its face ! 
How strange that I should give the new^ 
That Yanked xMm a policed muse ; 
And to my English friends prodbdm 
An Hoptinaon's, a BarlowS name,— - 
Trumpet forthHumphre^ 's, TrmabuU!^ pcni 
Spread the renown of alsop's lays ; 

j:9!hak^p^%rci. 
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Bid Cooper's strains float on the gal^- 
And hobnor's rising glory hafts; 
Or name a Smith, a Paine, a Dwight, 
To pr<we that we can read and wrile^ 
Philenia too, in sylvan bowers, 
Has vainly reared poetick flowers. 
If only British lungs can breathe 
Fame's sparkling halo round her wreath. 
Let Candour judge, not Prejudice, 
Our eountries' merit a^ it is» 
And she, widiout offence tcv tlune. 
Will yield, perhaps, the palm to mine. 
Is this too much ? a poor perhaps ?— 
-^But softly ! these are catting slaps 
To breasts like ours, that not less £eel • 
The pointed feather than the steeL 

1^0 make at once my patriot-friends 
For these rude rubs complete amends, 
I give them all a kind — ^^ibu. 
Remaining in my friendship, truef 
And (to wind up with my best line) 
T^Titl^ warm affection theirs and thine. 
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"El^STLk TO ELIZA, 

On a visit to Philadelphia, for the benefit of hef h| 

DATTGatBB of Evfe \^-^ifnott6o late^^ 
Turn from yon nicely gilded bait. 
Which on the wavfea of Pleasure's sea, 
• Is trolling lip Sftid down for thee ! 
O Novelty ! how full of bane 
Is thy forever <Jrowded fene. 
Throughout whose courts, in every nobk 
Thou ^read'st the snare and hid'st the hoo 
To catch ^y victiiiis whom, like Eve, 
Thy guileful stratagems deceive. 

Unmindful of these dangerous wiles. 
At my alarm Eliza smil^ 
And wonders why the bard should be 
More tremulous of harm than she. 
SurroUndedVy her new-made friends. 
Her flying hours, with glee, she spends ; 
Caressing and caressed, behold ! 
Enjoyments creep in every fold ; 
And in each varying scene, delight 
Attends her steps from mom till night ; 
** Then how," she asks with triumph, « ho\P 
/'Caq fel^8 of danger reach me now ? 
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* Awajr, aWay with thoughts like these,— 
"I'm xrilUttg to be pleased and please ; 
«* And, whilst I ani a fiivburite gufest; 
<* Suspicion shall not haunt my breast > 
'^ 1^0T shall I, in a fit of spleen, 
**Turn from the rapture-shifting scene.** 

When to Ogy^a*9' sea- washed shores 
The winds that youthful hero bore. 
Whose filial lore has stuck liis ndmlev 
High-labelled on the trunk of fatfie. 
Can we not see, (or are we blind ?) 
How well the fable is designed . 
To proros his virtue ? Svery art 
Calypso tried to win his heart, 
And, but lor Mentor, he had stsud 
A captive with his love-sick maid. 
AlfltfT a harder tnal tliou, 
Eliza, art exposed to now. 
For, on the pinions of gay HopeJ 
Of late, thou gavest thy wishes scopCji 
Eager to breathe the city air. 
And,' in a twinkling, tliou art there. 
Twenty CalypsOes lo ! at least, 
Prepare the palate-tickling feast. 
And, ^und the nefvc-enfeebling urn, 
Ix)n{^, twice a day convened, sojourrf;? • 
As many Graces next, or more, 
Aod muses too; perhaps a sooxe. 
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(P(ff, siireytotake in thy fair coouns 
We cant do else than count by dozens} 
Are at this moment in thy train ^ 

Alert with fiimes to turn thy brain. 
Beudes it naturally follows^ 
That P^ffises and smart Apolloes 
Make up your number (I suppose) 
like buttons by the groce, of beaux^ 
"Who at your naked elbows wait 
Ready to lead you to your fi&te. 
Tlds is thy perilous career. 
Abroad, and ah ! no Mentor near. 

See what I risque ! — / 

But ^ou, dear girl, 
Know'st well that I am not a churl ; 
Nor so demure as not to wink 
At many a thing wliich some would thi^k 
Of an unpardonable hue, • 
And iirith a rigid zeal pursue. 
And well it is that I can feel 
Some confidence in my appeal ; 
Else now, with thee, the course I shafU! 
Might lead into an ugly scrape. 
By fixing me upon the hooks 
Out of (in other words) thy books. 

[chooe 
** What,'' nys dame Caution, << doiit thou 
^'£fiza's Siendship thus to lotse i 
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/•With ftich diy stuff^yreTer tease 
^ As if dctennuied not to please ? 
" For prudence sake, forbear, awhile* 
^< To burthen with thy serious style* 
'^ Another time win do as well 
'< To tell her what tiiou hast to teH 
*< Then, for the present, pr'ythee cease 
^* And let her vint pass in peace : 
*' Preach not till she return, nor prate.''-^ 
** Alas ! it then may be too late ! 
" The acorn which produced yon oak 
^' WMch now almost reasts the ttnke 
«< Of the pale lightning's rage, at first, 
** The foot might Teadi^y haye burst" 
" And would'st thou,'* quoth miss Leyify; 
*' So much of a barbarian be, 
*' As with maliciousness prepense 
" (At open war with wit and sense) 
** Wllhout remoirse^ without a bludi» 
«« Eliza's embryo joys to crush, 
** Wistful her visit to abridge 

And drag her back to Locust Ridge ? 

Bless me ! youqg Mentor, *tis the thing 
** For her to haTe af ew month's swing, 
** In l^reathing Pluladelplua air 
f And learn how life is managed thare,^ 

'* Gladly, dear Levity," says I, 
f« Would I promote her real joy ; 
** That is — (to have the thing defined— J 
l^ Her lasting health and poac^ k& ms^ 
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<«But— «0 1 haor^ lier htM so yreH 

«V(If I the naked txtith may tell) 

''I feel ace^tidn sCrang^ abnn 

" That this dime jaunt would do her harm.'^ 

•'These feeUngb put me in a paseioii,''. 

Exdaimed the courteous Mra. Fashioiii 

Who, paa^ng by mej like a pest. 

To spread;her gangrene in the west> 

By casualty my i^eech o'erheaid 

And undertook to"* prove I erred. 

** Because ibou Urest a herdttt's lUo* 

*' A poog^.oddctlung without a wife, 

*< In ceHbacy doomed to fret 

^ And be finr eyer in a pel^ 

'*is that a reason other folks . 

** Should be like owla confined to oaks ? 

^ Would it not be a thousand pities 

«< (Since there jnust needs be towns and dt 

•* B'or all mankini^ to livfe Uk^ mopes, 

*< Dead to those £&shiohable hopes, 

** Which, in a chiistiah intercourse, 

•^ Gire to bur notions half their force,— 

'^Notions -vt^hich in a conkant tide 

^ Throughout ihe social sjrstcm glide ?• 

«* If down tlfet tide,'*— was my retort, 

«* Flowed noUdn's oTa worthier sort, 

^* tlx)m puiity and candour streaming 

«« Of whichXhe world is little dreaming, 

•* And which uJas ! so few imbibe, 

** ''twere lietter for thy ape-lied tfibe.**^ 

''PtaKaw !•• iuckiiped witVGJaet^e, 

Tall ofb^ t9xapui8 VD^N^^^ 
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i^'rU tell, rn tell thee what U is— 

^' This is mere lin§^, all a quiz, 

** But let me a»b one question now : 

** Art thou not willing to avow 

** That Philadelphia b improved 

" Since Taste, with brush in hand removed 

" Those maxims which we have been told, 

^« Were once so coarse and stiff of old, 

** And introduced that easy style 

<« Which oozes through all grades like oil V* 

** It is this very oiV I said, 

i* Of which I am in so. much dread ; 

*' For an the pores are so much greased 

V That many a sentiment is squeezed 

*« Raide from the heart, which never ought 

f< To pass the boundaries of thought.^ 

. '< What difference," squeaked a demoiselle^ 

Whose countenance I knew right well : 

'Twas pale and lean, and every limb 

Seemed a mere shade, 'twas worn so slim» 

Her looks, undisdipliQed and w;^^. 

Proved she was luxury's £ivourite child. 

Her naine is Dissipation. She 

With terrible effrontery. 

Which startled lor a moment, asked [masked 

*« What odds there were 'twixt thought that'^ 

<< By silence, under her sheer veil, 

<^ Ajid thought expressed in broad detail ? 

'<lhate hypocrisy and choose 

« My pative Uberty to u^d 
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<«In everythiag t say or^8o.'^ 
*So saying) off, vt imtie^ tjihe flevr, 
%s litiiesome and asf uU of ease 
As oziers pliant to ^tat bteeze-^ 
Most evidentty -(tom&ke use 
Of her own idiom) rather leoae i 

ff thou sho^jfldst meet her in thy w«y— . 
Sut ^!dULt fai2a ne^d 1 say ? 
▲las ! already thou hast seen 
inus nerve-rehodn^ elfin queen ! 

I^ewefl ! Be ii^te. And Idtme &d^ 
WldlflC aH things rpaiid I3iee makethdb |;1a^ 
Bemeinber in this ' wes t e r n boiMi 
f^iiome4Ki9g IHends that absence- ifi^HQa 
Whidh ftp|je endeavours to pelt«ui^ - 
Bhall not much longer be delayedi* 
Of thi»9e the iasty hot least ami 
Who rate fifiza^s friendship high^ 
In proof, let my long letters speijf^ 
Jl9# muph I ^da it-^-«nce a Week. 
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TO THB SAME. 

i9r Betsy, thy fffendt;ould supptise, 
in rhyme worth one letter in prosc,^- 
id checked this effinuo^ and staid 
y two former scrawls I were pjud- 
jientious am I, in my^dealing; 
raiismit a third bud^t frpm Wheeling* 
it the meoBure^ well packed, may effect 
swop for the one I expects 
ly-produced, sold like com by the I^^Br 
ity superfine %Qodaf not^so-ches^.^ 
contrivance. Apd do not retort 
Y some trick of trade, of jthis sorty 
kind of trash a^ I barter or vend, 
le hands of thy Locust Ri^e &iend^. 

We all have our hobbies, and EhyxiMt^ 
may ride without mu<^ of a ■crime.} 

my own, it be harmlessly dull, ^ 
► great hazard of clacking one?s ski^). 
►nly thought^ for we're constsmtly tol^^ 
ms always is fiery and bold,— 
is pranks, and so viciously brisks- ^ 
le can mount him except at ^ risqu/e« 
an error, I stoutly aver ; 
w I ride without snaffle or spur* 
? I he now is^ grown old, and so brokfly 
lUdbe cruel to j^ye \m, a stroka ; 
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Ho, on he may jog, in the gait he likes be^ 
And just as the whims in his noddle suggest* 

How pleasant it is, mih. the speed of a bawkg 
For friends, wide apart, thus, to meet and to talk) 
What act, less than magical, e'er could produce 
6uch happy effects from the wing of a goose ?^- 
A phlegmatick creature, yet mark with what ease 
On one of her feathers we sail where we please! 

Now, since mth the means of the post, and the 
We, three times a week, may converse, if we will, 
(And oHener than this, when at home, and next doc 
We have not, Eliza, conversed heretofore) 
Say, is it not foolish, Eliza, and vain. 
For friends of the absence of friends to complun I 
That 'tis not an evil, we all would confess. 
If this thing called SelAshness governed us les^; 
For, if the good qualities which we discover 
In those we are fond ot^— a friend or a lover- 
Depart from our presence, we ought to be glad 
That others enjoy what ourselves once had had: 
And if our philanthropy, be but complete . 
We not only give up the converse, so swee^ 
But e'en take delight in their distant sojourn. 
And wish — almost wish they would never return. 
Is this queer philosophy ? Do not endeavour 
To twist it to sometliing that may not sound cltrt 
^hou need'st no assurances, surely, to prove 
HoNv much thy fnends lo^'e thee, and always will I( 
I But scmtinize nicely, and thou wilt perceive 
4 truths which at tot> tho\i <:Q\M'^t. scarcely beli< 
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Tls tills : that the pleasures of Friendship are such 

As best are preserved by a delicate touch ;— 

And not only friendship, but every rich joy. 

Unless tasted sparingly, always must cloy. [wilt. 

All pleasures are sweetmeats, and taste which thou 

The g^ut, thou wilt find, is on abstinence built ; 

For, if in a pot of enjoyments we cUve, 

And gormandize freely, like drones in a hive. 

Satiety follows, and. Taste, sore cUseased, 

To day, loathes the honey which yesterday pleasec}. 

Hence epicures, libertines^ all, that pursue 

Delight, to excess, their own greediness rue. 

This thou wih admit ; but wilt promptly reply. 

These notions of mine may be carried too high ; 

For, though the coarse kinds of indulgences pall 

Our relish for pleasure, 'tis not so with all. 

Since some (thou allegest) like double refined 

Of Friendship's sweet tweets never surfeit the mind. 

Now, tius my dear friend, is that vulgar opinion, 

"Wluch has, in all ages, maintuned its dominion ; 

But which, when examined, must fall to the ground. 

As hurtful to morals, absurd, and unsound. 

A very strong instance, in point, now occurs. 

To prove thy friend right, or to prove that he errs. 

For twenty years, Petrarch, with love in his breast, 

lived like a lorn exile, a stranger to rest ; [beguile, 

For, nought but love's smiles could lus anguish 

And ^rtue, it seems, forbade Laura to smile. 

WcU ! what b the sequel ? The world, long axQ»z!^^^ 

^\jppoaed fhat the Iorc-WMttesiiPttwj:^"?r^t?c«K% 

1 
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Who, like a poor poet, permed up at Vaucluse 
DeToted his talents and time to the muse. 
" Poor Petrarch, poor Petrarch !" forever resounds; 
*' How ardent thy passions ! how deep were thy 

" wounds" ! 
liVhilst he, midst his sorroi^'s, I shrewdly believe, 
Had very g^d reason to laugh in his sleeve ; 
Since his perturbations, so frequent and keen. 
Destroyed all those seedlings of languor and spleen, 
Which dry up t)ie feelings of life like a drdn. 
And make the heart callous to pleasure and paint 
SoHcitude ever, for Laiu^ awake. 
Found causes abundant to make his heart ache ; 
No breeze could pass by, nor occasion occur. 
But he must needs think it quite fatal to her. 
Behold, on the other hand, now, as Iiis psuns 
Were thought to be losses, how great were his gains ! 
For, his sensibility made him suppose, [clothes, 
The breeze, which had kissed but the hem of her 
Came teeming witli rapture, to fill every pore, . 
Which led to his love-smitten heart's burning core. 
Now, if for a moment, we fancy liim blest 
"With aUf of which Laura could make him possest,— 
Her heart ^nd her hand, — ^it is plain to perceive, 
That PsTBABCH is lost when he ceases to grieve. 
Nor is this the case with our Petrarch alone. 
Ask, ask thy own bosom, if thou hast not known 
The charms of long absence, tliat bliss of suspense 
Sogrcatiy sufpas^ng th^pk^s^^s of sense f 
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jkI whence (to pursue my convictive appeals) 
Hience is that solicitude eveiy one feels 
nthy account, now, whiUst thy delicate state 
apels us to tremble with fears for thy &te ? 
ich fibre of feeling is agonised mudi, 
nd every nerve bleeds, as it were, by a touch 
'quick ap{>rehennon, that from thy sojounl 
Sott never^ Elizabeth ! never return, 
lied to this feeling, this bliss-streaming angfuisli 
that, when an intimate friend, left to languish 
aicknesa, at distance, all helplessly iie«, 
ithout a kind hand near to close his dim eyes. 
•gine this moment dear Caroline sick, [quick; 
it throat stuffed with phlegm, and her pulse beating 
I help, but a fruitless solicitude, wild 
ith terrour extreme for the £gite of the child. 
» medical skill near, sufficient to save, 
ly darling frt)m finding a premature g^ve ;•«> 
agine but this, and then fly to the post, - 
ascertain what thy whole heart has engrossed, 
d trace, if thou can^ere thou open the seal, 
e odds between what thy affection must feel, 
d that calm indifference, tliat slumber of tliouglit 
hich might for thy niece care but little or nought, 
ct thou not perceive that the higher we rise, 
mental perfection, the aim of the wise, 
le less our sensations in idleness rust, 
kI mind, the more, leaves its incrassative duit ? 
jT, are not these feelings, so chastely awake, 
lese glowing afi^ctlons so ready to aclxft^ 



These pangs of solidtude, are they not, praV> 

Worth all that belongs to inamniate clay ? 

If not, it behoves us, with sedulous care. 

To strip our whole minds, like cast carcases, bar^ 

Basp down each emotion, and, fond of our shamej 

Attempt to new-model man's wonderful frame. 

Those people, beUeve me, know not what they mcH^ 

'Who ask for a life always calm and serene. 

One dull uniformity, even and round. 

In which they may pace, like an ox in a pomid.^ 

But thou, T suspect, art a convert ere tliis» [bfii^ 
To these high-wrought notions of pain chequered 
And wilt not suppose that the compliment psid 
To stay, was so homely as thou wast afraid. 
Yet stay not too long ; for, remember, dear girl. 
Although I would not urge thee home, like a chdll 
Before a good visit be out, and indeed. 
Though pleasure, I own, can from absence proceed; 
Yet, still, I would not be condemnably slack, 
Whate'er be thy thoughts, in inviting thee back* 
But lest thou suppose I am changing my strain. 
Or speaking a paradox — hear me explain. 

* As soon as these lines escaped through my pen, 
I was struck with the coincidence between them and 
some of Campbell's. 

Who that would ask a heail to dulness wed 
The waveless calm the slumber of the dead I 
No ! the wild bliss of Nature needs alloy 
And fear and sorrow fan tiie fee of ioy. 
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kVhen intimate friends are divided sLpajet, 

first, they both glow with affection at hear^ 

lich inompta of each other with fondn^aa to think 

d^tftena a rivet in amity's link. 

t id&ould a alight negligence once Intervene. 

pay new object^ in fiict, slip between, 

oftentimes happens, when abs^ce b long, 

reskena the ties which were previously strong, 

d an the affections, grown gradually cold, 

iw off in new channels-^like liquefied g^d. 

d tfau, to be pkdn, I have room to su^>eot, 

Q fidlow the steps of cofitinued neglect, 

thy part I mean, for the city^ no doubt, 

, spread ita temptations to twist thee about, 

I make thee care nothing, or little, at best, 

friends tho* forsaken, not weaned in the west. ^ 

Ueu my dear Betsy^ Tve finished my sheeti 
out leaving space enough here, to repeat 
iniichr-4>ut I would not expressions nuspend 
rely repeating th^ I am thy friend. 
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EPISTLti 

to A FRIEND IN%R6BS1A, 

Occasioned by a view of the new IMstiOein^ cteCtnfll 
the side of Locust Ridge, dming a ncUy 



« Hah !** — ^would I ciy, were I 
With eyes qmck-glandng Q'er yon rugged dope. 

Hail to that pile which rears its threatniqg eeeit 
With fi*owning aspect looking to the weft. 
There, o'er the bank, whose foot Ohio IkreB, 
And wears with its redundancy of wares^ 
On that same spot, where, erst, the sv^age hoide^ 
Tawny or white, reciprocally poured 
The grape shot of destruction, and, with pii^ 
Provoked the war and all its wrath defied. 
Till bolder strength, or cunning, more adraii^ 
Transferred the redman's acres to the whitey*- 
-There, Discord's demon, loath to leave the place, 
Fixes his temple 4>n a stedfast base. 
From the high mound encircling the domain, 
A spring of water trickling towards the plain. 
Bursts into view, and, with its copious flow. 
Seems doomed to poison all the vale below. 
Already see ! the inundation swells, 
2tei]ching the town, in broken parallels ! 
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The knee-deep slimy puddles, and wet ^(MiB4 
Spread a rank, pestilential stench around ; 
While from the mudholes, gangrenous and green. 
Hundreds of blear-eyed bull frogs hqp between, 
Chiaking from eve till mor n, with hideous glee, 
A q»ecimen of discobb's hafmony. 
Aiaond the maigui, feculent and foul. 
The myrmidans of agvb nightly prowl 
On the dense vapour, or the murky hhsk, 
Andstnke the pale inhabitants aghast. 

The nuse who loves to rove on rrcTioftr's wii^ 
Ta scenea wMch Fancy paints^ or poeti sing. 
Lament* for once that THuTa restricts her flight 
To mere narration— >«vils all in sight. 

See \ o'er the town, hot fevsr'« pinion wave, 
In lurid folds, the ensign of the srave ! 
Through every room the miasmata float. 
Ready to be inhaled down every throat ; 
Whilst acrid bile their venomous career 
Aids with a hug all French, both prompt and dreifr : 
For, in the cnrf>race, the blood is made to start 
lake an incendiary to the heart. 
Where, alTon fire, the vital principle 
Is made to gasp. in its own citadel. 
Till !>***♦ and his philanthropick clan, 
lUeed, fMirge, 9^ aweat your borough, to a man. 

But this is not the direst woe, the muse 
'\\1tk her long telescope, at distance, views v 
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For, from Uie tjli^e of discord, on yon hid. 
The prophet-muse presets a greater ill, 
FuH soon to burst its course, impetuous, doi¥ii« 
In overwhelming torrents on the town. 

Chide not the bard's ^nthoffiastick zeal. 
If, while he shares those griefs his friends QDw£be 
His heart forbodes a thousand yet to come, 
Nor heotatesto tell the source thejr're from. 
That rA!TE, whose superstructure, on the side 
Of Locust Ridge, ^th psdn, I late descried. 
Contains within its womb, or rather nest. 
The very seeds, or eggs of the worst pest 
That can inflict poor suHering mortals, eggs [pl^ 
Which must, when hatched, discharge ten thouni 
Of which the ferer which you now endure 
^ but precursor and a »gnal sure. 
The bard forbears, with arithmctick lore. 
To count tliose evils which he must deplore ; 
For, if to enumerate were his desire. 
Sheet after sheet would swell into a quire,— 
Nay, ere he had exhausted half the theme 
Perhaps he would have filled up quite a ream ! 
Besides, — ^the muses prospect is confined 
Merely to matters which aff'ect the mind. 
And leaves corporeal sulments to the tribe 
Of Galen's sons, who heal them, to describe. 
Imprimis then — yet wherefore need I swell 
My lines with moral evils known so well ? 
ZwTEMP£RA3rc£ iH ihcsc days, we all weft know, 
J& the Viistjgulf xs-lierxeYkStTs ^ti«^v.TI»sc^i:l^ ^«sa 
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Tlse parent^ mirse, and midwife, aQ in one. 
Of half the crimes ^thin the world of rmr,-* 
And, without naming others, they alone 
TTouId form an ample base for discosd's throne,-— 
That ^rose whose broad foundation, I have said^ 
Oontiguooa to yon yts^yaxd has been laid. 
Whence, in foul streams the poison, when ^stilled 
ShaU flow and prove this prophecy fulfilled. 
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EPISTLB 

TO ZARA, IN THE COUNTRY. 



Ses ! Zara, pliant as the wax. 

To thy last evemng^s hint. 
The bard presents the levied tax 

111 coin — ^&esh from the mint. 

And if the song which Friendship huifis 
Can please the critick's ear. 

E'en mine shall please thee ; for it cofme^ 
From amity sincere. 

XJnstudied thus, behold, the muse 
Her thoughts on paper throws; 

Nor will she drily pick and chus^^ 
As if slie wrote in prose. 

•^' Yet am I not without a theme 

On which to hang the strain ; 
For there's a peg for every whim 
That issues from the brain. 

This I have hinted that thou may'st 

Not think it void of point. 
As if my thoughts, at ^ndom placed^ 

Must needs be out of joint. '^ 
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Between ourselves, a muse like mii^ 

Is sure to do the best, 
When pure alFection prompts the lin^ 

And wlum does all the rest. 

Wen ! >»iioe I have begun the task 

To give the parting lay. 
Why may I not with freedom ask 

What drives my friends away ? 

Perhaps— but why i^ould I at once. 

With vague conjectures bold. 

Question your prudence, like a dunc^ 
Or petulantly scold ? 

Twere safer, if not more polite. 

In suffering you to go 
To call your own opinion right 

Since you suppose it so. 

And yet, dear Zara, where's the hamf 

To own that I have thought. 
That whilst you lived upon the Smx^ 

You lived just where you ought. 

For, if the happiness ye seek 

( And they who say 'tis not 
Must contradict what poets speak) 

Be tethered to a cU-^ 

How can you, in the city air. 

Expect to find that bliss 
Which, if it had been stationed t!l;iei^ 

You mast have found ere this \ i 
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But so it is. For some good end4» 

We can't exactly gues^ 
Jh countiy and in town, my friends 

Have missed thoir happiness. 

Alas ! how hard it iato learn, 

(I speak it to our shame) 
That happines^for which we yearn. 

Is every where the dame. 

^Indigenous to every spot. 

We must indeed be blind 
if we conceive as local what 

£xists but in the mind. 

But this thou know'st, as well as I, 
Nor will thy fiiend presume 

To teD, as news, beneath what sky 
The flowers of Eden bloom. 

^hen fc^ow on in close pursuit. 

And find out, if thou can. 
That garden of celestial fruit 

So coveted by man. 

When Eve, in paradise, by lust. 

Was twisted quite about. 
She thought life's panacea must 

Be found somewhere vfithout. 

This was not strange : — ^but 'tis most stra 

That we, so blind by sin, 
Sbould outwardly forever range^ 
Xor cast one look toithiu. 
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Tliis hint, perchance, may be of use. 
Which is ao freely penn'd, 

4^d shall, if thou wih let the muse 
Instruct thee and befnend. 

For this the poet bids the song 
With grave monition swell, ' 

Whilst he endeavours to prolong 
This unprepared farewell. 

And may it be thy fate to &re 
As well as heart can wish— «• 

E;DJoying all that's good and rare 
Close crowded in thy du^. 



fePISTLE 

to ZARA, IN PHILADELPHIA.. 



lirvdKSD by l^riendslupythe seoluss 
Bursts firom the bands of dlence loofli^ 
With poet-like alacrity, 
To pour th6 stream of rhyme on thee— * 
Thee; Zara, whom the muse has long 
Promised to pester with a song. 
Whose only boast is, that ^ penn'd 
With an the frankness of a ^end. 
Who sometime^ ventures to impart. 
In the plain language of the heart. 
Thoughts which would lead one to suppo«£p 
They fester flow in rhyme than prose. 
Be then, my friend, that frankness nunc. 
Whilst thus t twist the votive line". 
And troU it in that sea of thought 
Where many a costly pearl is caught 
And dragged, with all aj>oct's might 
Into the realms of sense or sight : — 
Which pearls had never else, I weeu. 
Been by plebian opticks seen. 

Permit me, Zara, to inquire, 
Wth an afiectionftte doinre. 
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tiowl%A.t8 thy pulse, since m)mthe wtsj^, 

Thou hast removed, for life, thy nest f 

Say, does the city's smoiky air 

Confine thy thoughts forever there. 

Without allowuig them to roam 

To take a peep at your old home ? 

Or does thy citship sometimes ^y 

Upon the pinion of a sigh. 

To visit thb sequestered spot 

And hover round thy antient cot-— 

like an elysian spirit, sent 

Into a state of banishment ? 

Alas ! Imagination's mill 

Is never found completely still. 

And I suspect that tM ne ne'er miss'4 

A job to do for want of grist. 

Moreover I, from Juliet learn 

That oft thy memory takes a turn 

From Philadelphia's dusty streets 

To taste agun Ohio's swe<ti|, 

By strolling negligently free 

Bound the wild woods of HAiuioirr. 

* 
'Tis pleasant busmess, I confess 

To fabricate one's happiness. 

And when done lawfully, thou know'st^ 

He is most wise who makes the most. 

But shall I own that scruples rise 

As if to prove that fanct lies, 

AVhen she asserts* and roundly too» 

Uqw much 18 in hef powci? to do ^ 
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I know ibat she can cheer the iiiNMr. 
Of e'en the lame, the halt, loidbluuC 
By pencU and the powers of speech 
With scenes they never else could reach. 
Her images, so bright and fair. 
Creative potency declare ; 
For when her art she strives to show. 
Her rain-bow tints so richly glow. 
And every form is so (flayed 
That we can scarce perceive a shade. 
In the same manner mxx obt oft 
Makes every feature fiur more soft. 
And every shape, of loveHer mien. 
Than e'er in real life is seen. 
But 'tis their trade and therefore, they 
Were bunglers, did they not display 
Perfection in such arts as these 
Since all their buAness is to please. 

But — ^with thy leave — ^we'll turn the view 
Upon the nuschicfe which they do. — 

By gazing long on tints too bright 
We dazzle and impair the sight. 
So much that we are rather slack 
Jn being pleased with brown or black j 
Nor even when we turn the gaze 
From red or scarlet's glaring blaze. 
Can any thing at all be seen 
On wholesome white or sober green. 
Precisely in the self-same way. 
When we have basked in Faxicv'a tar^ 
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izled opticks of the mind 
as useless as if bUiid. 
ibre KEAL LIFE displays 
to stimulate the g^ze; 
hat homespun shades can do 
to entertain his view 
jense of viaon, nearly gone, 
s a rest to lean upon, 
• that it may restore 
i^htliness of heretofore, 
to supply a prop or peg 
;h the eye may rest its leg ! 

dge how near I am correct, 
)ur now to recollect 
ich tliou art in Fancy's power 
er vagaries rule the hour, 
at impressions, in a train, 
upon the heart and brain, 
long since read of, ckitsox's jale 
lection makes us smile ; 
GaiM*8 bold adventures yet 
lat once read them, can forget ? 
)ry*thee from oblivion saves 
ry of the ** itoble slaves,"— 
lut that Fancy's brush had laid 
lolours on which never fade ? 
ITS fancy what they will 
ams of youth hang round us stiD, 
i^er circumstance has traced 
Ions hard to be efiafied« 
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Kow oft on gobwiet's nag have I 
(In fancy) vaulted through the sky \ 
And oh ! how often have I poured 
A streaming flash from bolaitd's sword 
On someimaginaiy foe 
AVho sunk beneath the dreadful blo\r. 
At times, to make the matter worse, 
I own that fobtujtatus' purse 
Obtrudes upon me like a \(dtch, 
And makes me feel immensely riclir 
And oft his cap confers on me 
A. fanciful ubiquity. 
But nothing of this nature can 
Bewitch like Mercier's " irow majt." 
With fancied heroism and pride 
ITiroughout tins wicked land I stridg,- 
A Theseus, angel, fay, or elf, 
In short, the ieon man himself. 
Full of that passion wluch delights 
To set a world so wrongto rights. 

These are mere whimsies, thou wilt S8 
And bid me brush them all away ; 
Lest castle-building quite destroy 
Whatever else I might eiijoy — 
Unfitting, thus, myself to Uve 
Where I have nothing left to give. 
And where I do not power possess 
The slightest evils to redress. 

This, Zara, is the very thing. 
Or kind of; gam^, Ixn^iisA. \» «igtvs\% \ 
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BelieiVingthatmy mote must seem 
(To eyes that wear a beam) a beam. 
Filled with ideas of thia sort 
I take the freedom to retort^ 
And, like a controversialiat. 
To give the argument a twist 

What reason is there, on thy nde 
That may (I wonder) be applied 
To BC^en thee from the censure due 
For strainiaag westwardly the view f 
Is not the city great and frir 
With every thing most valued there ? 
"Why therefore shouldst thou wish to chango 
Thy grander prospects for a range 
In woods and wilds and thickets brown,-* 
So different from the style of town ? 
Dost thou, like him of Macedon, 
Who, (haWng through all changes mn« 
• And revelled in whate'er this globe 
Conceals of pleasure 'neath her robe,} 
From Asiatick manners ran 
To mix with Scythia's hardy dan. 

Dost thou from eastern softness fly 

To gaze upon our country sl^. 

And ramble through those forest shades 

Which summer's sunshine scarce pervades? 

Be \idse, my friend. Thy thoughts call home | 

Nor more on Fancy's pinions roam, 

th search of that felicity 

WJudi, thopjili 80 near, -^1% w^l^fftk^in^ 
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Thou, widi a hawk-fike visLon, seesE 
How Joliet^s joys would be decreased. 
If, like thyself, on Fancy's things, 
She soared abroad in quest of things 
Which, for life's comfort, all her \iit 
Would fail to ptove were reqiiimte. 
For instance, if we thought that she 
Would quit the scenes round HARMONr^ 
Merely to traipse, with blistered feet» 
From shop to shop, from street to street^ 
Making imagination glow 
With eveiy city-raree-show. 
To which she might desire to ga^. . 
Could we suppose her less than road? 
And what, I pray, dost thou do less 
In wandering from a happiness 
Which t have ventured to suppose 
Ort/y, where duty plants us, grows ? 

He who the bliss of man designed 
Our habitations well defined, 
And marked their bounds too plsdnly out^ 
To leave us any room to doubt. 
That he expects his flowers and weeds 
To grow just where he plants the seeds. 
Then let us — whether weeds' or flowers. 
Exert our faculties and powers. 
In acquiescence to the doom 
Which placed us where we ought to bloolfV 
Thou to adorn life's bright parterre. 



ADDBESSEO TO IGNATIUS, 

On his recovery from sicknoas. 

JkaJkVK the rose upon those cheeks. 
With renovated freshness blooms ; 

That tongue, new-toned, in musick speaks ; 
That eye, its woated fire relumes. 

Whilst joy in every feature swims, 
And health its sparkling livery weai^, 

^nd vigiour shoots, through all thy limbs. 
The heartfelt glow of youthful years ;— 

day, diall the muse that oh ^mes draws 
Beflections from life's tangling maze. 

Be heard, if now she bid thee pause, 
And take a retrospective gaze ? 

When Languor stopped her « drowsy flight," 

And o'er thy head her popf^es hung ; 
ind Anguish, with malignant spite. 
On thy weak frame his fuiy wrung^*^ 

*ell, child of day, if stoick pride 
Sustained thee in that suffering hour ?' 
ly; could piuiasopbt deride 
And set at nought Almighty poNtf£tl 
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Or did my sc^row-softened fiiend. 
Learn what he might have learnt of God ? 

And, Job-like, in afliiction bend ? 
AndyVuirepining bless the rod ? 

FoH, man's pefrerted heart- to teach» 
In wisdom's lore is heaven's design ; 

And hence was sufTeiing sent to pread^ 
With heavenly eloquence to thine. 

Preached it in vain ? — ^Permit the bard 
That moves the moralising pen. 

To ask if thus Divine Regard 
Might not unfold itself to men ? 

Preached it in vain ? — ^When mercy meaQ$ 
To make the creature's heart rejmce. 

On God the man of wisdom leans. 
And listens to the preacher's voice* 

Heardst thou that voice ? — Alas ! I feai^ 
It has, for thee, been r^sed in vain. 

Else thou, ere this, wouldst love to hea^ 
The tauversalpreaclier — Pain. 

Man, when he lived in Eden, smiled. 
Exempt from guilt, from sorrow firee j 

But with the fruit which had beguiled. 
He plucked the poison from the tree.. 

Death followed sin. For God had said> . 

•« If Adam taste ihia fruit he dies I" 
And when the man had disobeyed^ 

And lost, mtk E,ve, iwrrtf * \io\s v^t-^*^ 
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ISxhaustless wifldom tJien resolvejl 

To vivify their souls again^ 
And tlus prodigious task devolved 

(Mysterious means to save !) — on Pain. 

£ai*th then with Adam shared the curse 

• 

And thorns succefded Eden's bloom ; 
In sorrow Eve was made to nurse 
The weeping offspring of her womb. 

^t lo 1 the curse wliich nature felt. 
Though so gigantick — unconfined,— 

(Wide as the yawning gulf of guilt 

And issuing from the etenial mind—) j 

Was pregnant, like the source of good^ 
And bore that blessing in its fall, 

"Which, though but rarely understood. 
Was meant to reach, and reaches all. 

&ence 'tis, we find the serpent's head 
Was wisely doomed tlie bruise to feel } 

And hence his foe, the royal seed. 
Must bear tlie bruise upon his heel. 

And hence, my friend, as sure as Eve 
By sinning was from Eden driven, 

feo surely may thine eye perceive 

Tlwit sufferings strew the road'to heavo|^.. 
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Ko longer then oh ! man of mmd I 

Stand shuddering on life's narrow blink ; 

Not, to celestial tokens blind, 
Fxom danger, pain, and sickness shrink. 

JB!or why should msm mourn o'ert^e clay 
Which crumbles when disease attacks,' 
Since he may calmly view the affray, 
^^^pc.ep at hcaven*-;between the cracks r 
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A MONODY> 

By way of testimony in ieinenibrance.of 
JOSEPB DEW, 



^F ever the Pastoral Lay 

Had need to be stripped of its own. 

And, losing its cadence of gay. 

Assume a more sonowful tone ; — 

This, tliis is that period of time, 

"Wliich calls forth the sigh and the tear t 

For now it were next to a crime 

To suffer a smile to appear : 
8incc he who our feet to this wilderness led. 
And cheered, by liis spirit, our spirits — is de^d ^ 

Let mourning, ye hills, and ye dales ! 

Appear where your greenness appeared ! 

And echoes, that fill the loud gales, 

Ucpcat his name, ever revered, 

AVho, o'er the rude mountain and rock, 

First led us, and tauglit us to roam. 

Till hither we came, like a flock. 

And found in this desart a home : — 
A home whence, alas ! all our pleasures otc fled, 
$ince he who could soothe, like— a father^ is dctvV. 
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Tfiy glodm, hoary winter ! and blaal^ 
Accord with the sorrows I sing 
Seemg life's vivid hues are o'ercast 
With clouds from thy raven-like wing ! 
Then stay dreary winter, awhile. 
Nor haste with impetuous career. 
Lest spniNG should burst in with a smile. 
And banish the ugh and the tear : [she< 

For mghs must not cease; and the tears which w 
Win constantly flow for—the man that is dead ! 

Disciple of Wisdom ! if thou, n 

From regions celestial discern 
The stream of afFcction which, now. 
Is poured from Uiese lids round tlune urn a 
Rebuke not the fast-rolling tear. 
Which glistens on every pale cheek ; 
For gbibf's high prerogative, here, 
Allows us the priv'lege to speak ; [trea 

Forasmuch, round thy grave, as we mournfully 
The thought of our hearts is — our pastor is des 

The speech, gentle Dew ! which distilled. 
And dropped from thy o'erflowing mind, 
Witli sheaves our glad bosoms oft filled. 
And taughtto be wholly resigned : 
Exampled by thee, every word. 
That fell from thy heart-thrilling tongue. 
Impressed us, as if we tlieii heard 
The sounds which an angel had sung ! 
But now, though the words of thy doctrine be re 
Tli^y cs9&if to euchai^t, {or— ib^« -^T^^.OEv^tv&dei 
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•♦ Jffe is dead /'* hark ! a voice from yon waOd% 
Of late, his conten^lativ6 haunts. 
On griers hallowed precincts intrudes. 
And utters this solemn response : 
^ He is dead ! — ^In the ttiSness of dea^h. 
Midst shades which his ashes inclose^ 
O, let not the sound of a breath 
Break in on his spirit's repose ; 
Itest murmurs escape ye i and lest it be said, 
YourvATTH is extinct, now — your brother is dead ^ 

** Remember, his labours of love 

Directed the soul that had strayed. 

To seek, in the wisdom above. 

Celestial, lyotweak human aid. 

-—Not a step of our own, in the race. 

Not a word, not an act, nor a thought. 

Can better our pitiful case — 

Was, once, the pure dpctrinc he taught : 
If then ye be not from iiis gospel misled, 
Youp feith is sufficient — 'lis, otlierwise, dead ! 

** If, heeding the counsel he gave. 
Ye oWn that the heavens are just. 
Whenever ye visit tliis gi-ave, 
A blessing shall rise from the dust ; 
J''or, when your minds thus acquiesce, 
And sink to the tnie place of prayer. 
On his tomb ^ e shall kneel and confess 
*rhe Dbw or the kiivgdom is there ! 
Whose genial influence gently shall spread 
A bloom dfnew life— in the cold wvd^i^xfc^^^.^^^ 
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OJ\t' THE DEATH OFJJMES COXE, 
Of Philadelphia, written in the West Indies 



Ah! fatal spot ! where dire disease has spread 
Seductive bjuts to catch the unwary prey. 

Whilst on thy borders, filled with fears, I tread^ 
A cloud obscures the cheerftilface of day. 

Pestiferous blasts around this slave-tilled soij^ 
Threatening, with open menace, or, with craft; 

Lurking beneath a zeph3rr's flattering»cmile. 
With equal speed, urge fate's uneiri^ shaft. 

Here, oft retired from Pleasure's busy band. 
On some grey mount I choose an hour serene, 

To gaze on fields where Death has stretched his hai 
Tread the parched hills, and clRint*\he graves 
between. 

'Midst tiiese promiscuous heaps, we seek in win 
The tawdry cenotaph of human pride ; — 

Death's victims here are well content to gain 
Some clay to hold them and a shrub to hide. 

Yet, o'er yon sloping bosom of the vale, 

Methinks mine eye would linger as it roves ; 

Thei^e would the faltering voice of Friendship hail 
The PENSIVE MUSE — the genius of the groves« 
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In that low spot where thick bananas spread 
Redundant foliage to the autumnal shower. 

On Death's cold lap, Coxe leaned his prostrate heac 
And sunk beneath the pressure of his power* 

From duldhood trained by academick rules, 
ms eagle genius, whither science lead. 

Brushed through the cobweb learning of the schools, 
IVhile Fancy round her vagrant visions spread. 

Bri^xtening with age, like ice before the sun. 
From "Wisdom's lamp he snatched a meteor-beam, 

By which he learnt those crooked paths to shun, 
-Wluchlead to deatli — ^to wretchedness supreme. 

Fiin ofthisfl^ds have held a long debate, 
(Nor dares the muse the question yet decide) 

IVhether the comick muse was more his mate, 
Than g^ver-faccd philosophy his giudc. 

#o young, so learned, so excellent, and fair. 
He left his home to gain a foreign fame, 

^Ji4 had he 'scaped this pestilential air, 
Ko youth through years had borne a brighter name 

ad was the hour, when £1*51 from home he strayed : 
Dull was the gale that sighed for his return ; 
inguid the waves which round his vessel played ; 
And dark the day which left his friends to mourn. 

U€e had the bark attained ^is fatal strand. 
When hostile rtbb, ^th malignant brow, 
■aigned his prey, and, with a barbarous hand, [nov 
truck the deep w^und— a wound tl\^tf s ble^^h^^ 
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Oj could my vetse, like his own numbers, nielli 
Your frozen hearts^ ye sons of apathy ! 

In every breast should sorrottrs^ deeply felt. 
Hang round his urn, and be hit Elegy. 

But since this boon the gracious powers den^, 
An humbler .service, hallowed task ! be mine ; 

At peimve eve, with friendly zeal to hie 
And pour Aifection's tribute on the shrink* 



ELEGY 

!f THE DEATH OF REBECCA BOLTOlIU 

Addressed to her Mother. 

legiac strain has now l^ecome so trite, 
.t to the real mourner, there appears 
tit, in the long drawn line^ but fitly might 
called, a cold apology for tears. 

ted sorrow leayesthe mind at ease [choosy 
stroll through Nature's fields, to pick and 
with a touch of Fancy's pencil, please . 
e roving eye with flowrets of all hues. 

uch is his, who bids this sorrowing line 
cousin's memory from oblivion save ; 
my dear aunt, afflicted widow ! thine, [grave^ 
lose tottering frame leans o'er a daughter's 

this is genuine sorrow : and we may 
.ow our hearts to speak it, without blame i 
j^ature claims the tribute, which we pay, 

her just right ; nor will .she wave her claim. 

d from the world, Rebecci. grew, between 
iternal tenderness and heavenly care ; 
IT, like a plant that bloomed almost unseen^ 
id " spent its sweetness m. t)ti^4^s%|^^«^ 
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>Her mind with no Irild fire of genbv j^feofneMf/ 
No zone of Spartan brilliancy, her breast ;-« 

With milder btHre all her ▼irtues beamed, [f*^. 
lil^ sr Aisre'a soft verdure where the eye might 

The attentive gaze, ande*en the applauave lool^ 
Of strangers, she, too diffident to meet, 

like Mary, loved ! the quiet portion took^ 
Of meekly sitting at the master's feet. 

And that " good part'' which she so wisely chose^ 
What time her youth and health were in thnj^ 
bloom. 

Consoled her spirit at life's aMrful close. 
And bade her shrink not from an early tomb. 

^Vhen o'er her couch contemplatively bent, 
I, through my tears, behejld her strength decline^ 

How gladly this world's wealth would I have spent 
For peace like hers ! — ^to call her prospect mine / 

And thou, dear aunt, whose anxious eye oft ^ wed 
The change which sickness made on one so dear ; 

Thou, on whose breast her cheek oft sunk, bedewed. 
With many -a filial sympathising tear : 

—(Full many a tear, which kindred sorrows drew, 
Thou and Rebecca shed, too well I know ; 

And many a cause for many a tear ye knew. 
If to be stripped of mnch could make them flow!}— - 

Say, if one word, pronounced by thee, might fetch. 

Rebecca from the mansions of her bliss, 
Wouldst thou, pronouncing it, consent to snatch 

Her spirit back to sucYi a^ ^qx\<\. ^ N>:vi"i\ 
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Check then thy tears ! and let our minds retrieve 
The pahu which aortow, when indulged, destroy^; 

So sball we prove, that we at once believe 
Our loss» her gain, and truly share her joys. 

Besides, thou know'st, we feel within our hearts, 
(What every change to thoughtful minds maizes 
plain) 

' That though the grave may part us, yet it parts, 
like the swift keel, the waves — ^that meet ag^n :"' 

And knell succeeds so rapidly to knell, 

(For Times flits ever ! and its flight is fleet !) 

We need not say to her we mourn, ** Fare^well**— • 
So mnm to foUow \ soon, I trust,^to meet ! 
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ALEXIS 8c THikZ A : 

AN ELEGIAC ECLOGUE. 

ObDsecrated to the memory of Mordecai YanuJ^ 
late of Pliiladelpbia. 

INSCRIBEB TO niS' 6I6TEB. 



Be this lay thine, Rebecca, whom the bard^ 

From far Ohio's ran^ of hills ani rales. 
By way of niomiment of his regard 

For thy dear brother's memory, fondly hsuls. 
Thine was no common brother. As at first 

Your hearts were knit in holy fefiowship, 
&o from his heart its ruling passion burst 

With the last word that faltered on his lip f 
This 1 was witness to — ^nor I alone ; 

For others wept around their dying friend.— 
Take then the tribute which a hand unknown 

Has, by the side of Yau^tall's willow, penned ; 
And, if in aught the officious zeal offend. 

Ah ! let the motive for the crime atone, 

ALEXIS. 

Ah \ why my dear Thirza dost thou importune 
Thy grief-stricken friend, with a business so vain i 

Thou know'st I have promised, — and shall I so sooi 
Attempt to new string nfy old lyre again i 
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In days that «re past, ^sdien leiMirted Uie muae. 

And strove, with poor skill, my own cares to 
beguile. 
If ever the theme, which I hi^pened to choose, 

EnEvened the air of my friends, with a smile ; 
lilse them I was soothed, or was gladdened, I own* 
- And feh the full force of applause, when expressed! 
Bat now the enthuaasm of youth is aU gone. 

And rigid Philosophy rules in my breast 
T1iei9bie nerve of Peeling, tis true, is stiU there. 

But every poetical vision is fled; 

And therefore for him whom we mourn, shall the tecr 
In silence, say all that by us can beisaid. 

TBOLZA, 

Jhtdtherefire{l add) shaU dull Apathy know 

How great is her influence, how wide is her sway, 
^tfinding tbie breast of the bard not to gbw. 
When Mordecai vainly solicits the lay. 
temember, AJezis, when he wss alive. 
Bow often we ventured our feelings to pen t— 
ow all that I ask of thee is to revive [then. 

Those bursts of affection which showed themselves 
\e fun flow of sentiment, tender and strong 
IVhich swells our sad bosoms, and spreads Bke a 

flame, 
means of diy skill, might embellish the song, 
evoted to speak of hirviztnea and name. 

Axxxn. ^ 
yet, my dear TIdrza, what wbw it avail 
decjc with lu^ virtues the M^io^ ^ltq o ^gDfc»\>c!}^ 
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To an but ourselves it would sound like a tale 
And be litde more than mere words thrown 

For me, I will own that I g^atly prefer 
The tear of true sorrow, m secrecy shed. 

To all the fine eulogies, pomp, and loud stir, | 
That Pride ever heaped round the shrine of 

TBISXA. 

The tear shed in secret shall not be withheld ; 

For oft yonder otb, that enuts her pale beai 
Shan witness my teai% by affection impeUed, 

Descend on the g^rave of our ftiend in a stit 
And oft from my botonrthe sigh of regret 

ShaU glide through this vale where his rdic 
Hus tribute of Friendship I owe as a debt, 

Wluch like summer dews shall be constant!] 
And ah ! were the powers of bland nunstrelsy 

His name and his virtues, with emphasis tol 
Should gild the fiur column, and give to each I 

The qtlendidand unaUoyed sterling of golc 

ALEXIS. 

What, teU me, my Thirza, provokes thee to s 
In high-«ounding phrases, our Mordecai's ii 

I fear, like the worid, thou hast made a mistal 
Respecting the much worshiped idol of Fai 

It b but a shadow — and he that b wise 
Win never pant after an image so vain ;— 

Of praise, now, unconscious, there Mordecai 1 

iUdtbeie|Undfi8taxb«d>tethb«^8remtt^ 
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THIBZA. 

And is tlilnc-car deaf to the homage of praise. 

Proceeding from hearts we are bound to esteem ? 
How ynde of the mark thy philosophy strays;. 

Whilst thus it determines to baffle my scheme ! 
J^or my part, Alexis, I freely avow 

That Kfe without fame were insipid and duH ; 
The law of my being declares it, and thou 

That law, I am certain, canst never anul. 
StiO, therefore, I covet for him whom we loved 

A^priff tff remembrance to grow round his tomb, 
'Which after yon breeze-streaming wiHow's removed 

By -Time's mouldering hand, shaU continue to 
bloom I 

▲LSXIS. 

Althoagh not convinced that thy passion for Fame, 

Dear Thirza, is such as my Reason approves ; 
Vet now to oblige thee, shall Mordecai's name 

Be sung by the bard who his memory loves. 
Attend to the lay. And whilst sorrows detain 

Our gaze to the sod where his ashes repose^ 
O let us remember, that life, in the wane, [close. 

£re long, round ourselves and our prospects shall 

THE ELEGY. 

Here rests his head, upon this lap of earth, 
A youth to Fame and Fortune early known ; 

Fair Science smiled on his auspicious birth, 

And Taste and Fanpy marked him fot \\xj^ ^'<«rQu 
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Anient, in evefy hudafarle purftut. 
To form the poet, scholar, christian, mtti^ 

He, rich in feelings and in gnce minute. 
With diamond hopes his bright career began. 

In early life to charm his young compeers. 
Oft, in the jocund throng, endrded round, 

With J>arts developed, ftr beyond his years. 
He tuned his lyre, and trod poetick grounds 

As years rolled on the instructiye page unrolled^ 
And to hu ken the gems of knowledge spread » 

And ere his adolescence past, behold ! 
The laurel-plumage gathered round his head* 

O could this pencil that attempts to sketch 
A faint resemblance of his sparkling wSaad, 

From his own fire atrannent lustre catch 
Oftendemets SLadenet^ combined;— « 

This monument, more durable than hv^s^. 
And &r more lovely than the Parian stonie. 

Should, with his name, to future ages pass. 
And make his merits and endowments known : 

Mtfor hu sake * for he unconscious sleeps. 
Nor heeds our sighs, nor his Rebecca's tears ; 

But solely for our sakes, whose friendship weep^ 
And theirs who follow in the lapse of years. 

For, when At* genius had embossed the shrine, 
In wMch our Mordecai's remains are laid, 

Who, ummproved, could read the tUrffefiUhfic 
Of such a homage to 8acleL^<ns<.YLft%i^^ ^ 
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What hope remains, — ^might every tongue exdaim,—^ 
What hope for us, to count on years to come. 

Since all the honours that hang round his name. 
Could not protract his melancholy doom i 

If Taste, if Sense, if Genius, and fine Wit, [all. 
With Friendship's smiles, and Fortune's prospects^ 

Thus to* the hasty blow of Time submit. 
And, Dagon-like, in Nature's temple fall. 

How rm indeed must be their hopes, who build 
^ Beneath the stars" the fabrick of tlieir bliss. 

And ¥ath nice art the superstructure giUi, 
YTiih views confined to such a world as this ! 

The christian's prospect thus becomes iDumed 
With the clear radiance of the torch of Tnith ^ 

M dse in one vast rain lies entombed 
Whilst he shall ** flourish in inunortal yootii ." 



LINES 

To pcipetaate the remembrance pf Eliza Grvbam? 
Written two years after her decease. 
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Bbsobb tlieir ssunts they canonize 

Good Catholicks resolve. 
That Time, which every merit tries^ 

In lustrums shall revolve. 

So T, who often bid the rhyme 

The applausive form assume ; 
Await the sanctioning pledge of Time 

Ere I enwrcathe the tomb. 

For oft 'tis found, the partial muse^ 

When fond Affection weeps. 
Her pen with sorrow's tears imbues. 

Whilst Candour's judgment sleeps. 

Ah ! had the rule which I adopt 

Been every poet's rule. 
How many melting lays had stopped'— 

Grown, with th^ir sorrows, cool. 

Then too, had genuine worth been known* 

And best distinguished by, 
(Instead of cenotaphs of stone) 

The hngering teas %sv^ ^^. 
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And then, Eliza, such as thine. 

Had genuine j'emiM smiled. 
And stampt on the recording line, 

Rememhrance of the child. 

Fop every muse would freely urge 

The justness of thy claim ; 
To all that the funereal dirge 

Can give by way of fsone. 

Of fame P^alas ! the moralist^ 

With vision more profound. 
Asks, why the muse would still pernst - 

To tread the beatx^n round ? 

Retract the word — there's no renown 

For creatures of a day, 
Who, like autumnal leaves are blown 

Remorselessly away. 

Eliza's parts, 'tis true, were bright. 

And brilliant was her form. 
Her apprehension quick as light 

That flashes in the storm. 

An ardency of nund which gleamed 

In all she did or scdd. 
Matured in prattling childliood, seemed 

To mark superiour grade. 

Yet what indeed can genius boast. 

On merit what bestow. 

Since every mind can say, at mos^ 

The Makek made it so ? ^ 

.3 I 
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The acorn might as well presume. 

When dangling near the sky. 
That power innate had fledged the plume. 

Which lifted it so high ; — 

As man that he has aught to boast 

Above his fellow worms. 
Because he holds a mind or post. 

Mere circumstance confirms. 

Then sleep, Eliza, in the dust, 
Wherethou hast lain so long. 

Heedless of praise, houpver just. 
From overflowing song. 

For thou, with perfect knowledge filled 

In pity) canst look down 
On man's all-erring schemes to build 

A fabrick of renown. 

ThiTie rests secure upon the base 

Of that Creative power. 
Who planted thee for his own pr^se. 

Then plucked away the flower. 



LINES 

On the death of Margaretta Murray, a chtfd : 

AlbBESS^ TO HBB TAXEVJS, 



All ! whence, my dear friends, are those tears 

Which ceaselessly flow from your eyes ? 
Whence that ang^sh, my friends, that apjpears 

In those sighs, — ^those disconsolate sighs ? 
If those tears for your Margaret are shed, 

Tliose nghs for your daughter are giv^i^ 
Kefleet that from wretchedness fled 

The cherub can't need them in heav'n. 

When ^e languished in sickness and puBy 

And her little" heart made its sad- moan. 
Like your own, my warm tears flowed amain. 

And m^ sig-hs too re-echoed your own. 
And vou know when solicitude nused 

l*he fond prayer o'er tlie babe while she slept ^ 
I in sympathy silently gazed, 

And I cliided you not when you wept. 

But since the dear babe is removed. 
From those ilh that encompassed her here, 

Present sorrow should now be reproved 
As too churlish however sincere. 

L 4 
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Think betiinea,-»(Hit a Imil irom the muse] 
Four daifingsrenitm tohe ymost--- 

heA an obilniite teUldmeas losey 
What a cheerfiil oUation leGiires. 

For ahs! wh3e y e rventfy yoa mount 

And ooDibai the drifan of the grave, 
'Qpoit your Osd^ unsobnufldve, ye turn, 

Andlbrind hnn to take what he gave. 
Bestndn then the tear and the ngfa. 

And atme to be better rengned ; 
Let aflfection with do^ eomp]^ 

As^ oriiBneiBflhiflaolacethe hh^^ t 




TRIBUTE 

To the memory of Mre. Elizabeth Trevor 



p must not— must not be ? Although so long, 
The lyre of friendship has remained unheard 
claims its right to pour, in funeral song. 
The gush of sorrow o'er the friend interred. 

or let phOosophers say what they please 
Our life is too important to be past 
Ithout some ple<%e — some sure remembrances 
To hold our volatile affections fast. 

he times we live in, too, possess a clsum 
To those attentions which we sometimes pay ; 
nd every object of respect or blame 
Demands our notice — be it which it may. 

f^hat is tlie history of the world, beside 
Loose memorandums of tlie lapse of time, 
nbellished into wreaths of sliame or pride, 
IIui^ round the Idstorian's prose or poet's rhyme * 

id if the record^ of a former age 

Can aniuiate the students faded cheek, 

ir own contemporaries, on the stage. 

Of life may surely be allowed to s^cak. m 
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Alert with easiness the traveller flies ' -^ 

Fruni bleak Kamschatka to the burning sone, 

Throuirh polished courts, beneath intemperate eldflC 
In crowds, or hapless, in some wilds alone. 

• 

Homewards at length from wanderings thus lemotB 
The man of gathered knowledge shapes his way» 

And with his scraps of lore and anec|dote^ 
Feeds 6ur surprise with what he has to say. 

On northern hardihood and southern ease. 
On eastern pomp and western rudeness, he 

Dilates at large and seldom £uls to please 
The listening ear of Curiosity. * . 

How gratifying then to every mind 

Must be the customs, characters, and taste 

Of those — (with biographick skill defined) 
Whom we at home, in early life, embraced ? . 

For me, let not the sage historian's pen 
Unfold transactions of the olden time ; 

Nor let the voyager describe the men 

And state of manners in a foreign clime ;— 

If for exotick banquets such as those. 

Indigenous enjoyments I must lose 
By giving up the sympathy which flows 

At Friendship's bidding from the tender muse. 

No ! let the bands which intimacy 'twined. 
Be strengthed by the monument we keep 

Of those whose moral excellence of mind 
Pieads for the tears Vt caxxseaxjisV^ 'wte^. 
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ind sQch in truth was that departed worth 
^finiich makes Elizabeth ! thy name so dear 

to tfay once loved compamons here on earthy 
Now left to shed the unaviuling tear. 

We know what stem philosophy would teach 
To check the tears which cease not yet to flow> 

The pioiis language, too, of those who preach 
The resignation of the will — ^we know. 

'Vet what avails such doctrines when the heart 
(FiDed with emotions it cannot repress) 

iVobes its own wounds with sorrow's poignant dart 
And sweUs, enamoured of its own distress ? 

The strii^ of musick, duly stretched, obey 
The various movements of the skilful hand. 

And, with tiie brisk alacrity of play, 
YibnKte reaponsively to its command : 

But when relaxed too little or too much 
Their feeble murmura, or discordant groans 

Express repugnancy, at every touch. 
That strives to rouse their more melo^ous tosu^ 

.The human heart, in health and qmte at ease. 

On ita supposed perfections fbndly doats. 
And when it feels a heaven impelling breeze. 
Along the stream of smooth existence floaty. 

And should the current and the Breeze unite 
Thdr friendly ud to bear their burthen oi^ 

Man, self-complacent creature, witli deUght, 
JP^eb all his ibacs and apprei:\e]Ka^om^^ai&^ 
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Tben, not like holy Job, who, when he viewed 
The moon bedecked with many a borrowed b 

Kissed not his hand m compliment, but stood 
And paid his homage to the sun supreme. 

But rather like the king' (of whom we reiyl} 
Who dumed the right of super-homan powd 

We compliment ourselres, as i^ indeed 
0bminion, might, and majesty were ours*. 

'' I am not mck," says one; ^ and T have wealtii^'' 
Another cries, in self-applauding tone ; 

*' Temperance and Industry estabUsh healthy 
And these are virtues I can call my own." 

Thus aU who differ from their fellow clods. 
Presume to rate themselves of higher giadej 

Without reflecting that their boasted odds 
Have been by casual circumstances made. 

The coy, phlegmatick, churlish, and austere 
Deride the jovial, generous, free and bold ; 

Who, not less warped by nature's bias, jeer 
The dull, insipid, saturnine, and cold. 

Whence is the warriour's gloiy ? what the fame 
Of statesmen foremost in their country's eye ? 

On what foundation rests the established chdin 
Of those who nobly live, or bravely die ? 

Take,' reader, of thyself a nearer view. 
And, when dissected into atoms, own 

How much, of all thy best exploits, is due 
To £nucATios and to niBrca^one. 
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aas of thy dutfacter, 
seem, fixnn acddents aloof: 
£Xttite of the soul is there— 
best distinguished fyom the vmf^ 

tse bones? those nerves?<-behold yon ey6s 
itful glance looks legions into awe, 
's mark of sovereignty- 
innate of g^ng law. 

re of Washington, or thine, 
[US, whom the worid still owns 
sever or combine 
earth's candidates for thrones. 

11 the talent thou couldst boast^ 
in hereditaiy Idngs^ 
(elf the puppet^-(well thou kpow'^) 
nces and the course of things. 

{ walls the great pre^ding power 
le doom of nations at its bed^ 
> ^ve, in an eventful hour, 
nd of thy strange career a check. 

^ not dauntjed, by this circnmslance, 
r dragon>genius b^kwards flew^ 
r up the destinies (^France, 
desperate stake a^t Waterloo. 

-how marvellously strange, that thou 
all nations kneeling at thy foo^ 
ei)e change of circumstance! n^iv^ 
nd insulated like abtujLt \ 
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And yet the day may come when from the fo^ 
Of ocean tossed — a feather on the wave — 

Some draw-like incident may brin^ thee hom^ 
To aupcour thy lost country and to save. 

If 80, remember ! that extrinnck means 

Co-operate with human agency. 
An agency, at most, winch intervenes 

But ne'er destroys the maker's sovereignty. 

The hand that formed the worm on winch we trea^ 
And lodged die wealth of nations in the ]mne« 

Who spread yon circumvolving clouds o'erhead 
And caused those planetary orbs to ahine. 

The same greAt Power, pursuant to his pUn^ 

Established his econpmy on earth. 
By fashioning the faculUes of man 

And pointing them to action at his birth. 

Each mortal has his own peculiar niche 
And clsdms an apHiufk for some employ :— 

TJds man possesses talents to get rich. 
And that to labour, suffer, or enjoy. 

We, now, arc doomed to sorrow. He who gave 
And bade us prize Eliza's charms whilst here 

Proclaims, that we may pause around her grave 
And freely shed the frequent falling tear. 

Nor are our hearts indifferent to the plea 
Which feeling urges with a powexful claini, 

To consecrate, in feeble elegy, 
£liza's mtues and embalm hep name. 
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shali this monument, however yreik, 
i useless or unmindful of its trust, 
3 nothing can in plainer language speak 
Thai dust iltDtaidbly returns to dust'* 

learned, the wise, the beautiful, the greats 
he weak, the strong, the resolute, in turn; 
jr, alikey the awful voice of fate 
rhidi bids OBirnoy cover everv urn*. 



TRIBUTE 

rhi Hkt memofy of Mrs. Bostwick, TespectfuSf t0^ 
dressed tx) her affectionate, weeping sister. 



Thb grief which I» who am a straiiger» feel^ 
Proves incontestibly how vsdnly thoa^ 

By eveiy human effort wouldst conceal 
The conflicts which convulse thy hosom 



This is no time for cold formality—- 
For sorrow follows no fiistidious laws ; 

Nor shall the strain which flows from tymptSStsfs 
Lose its effects by an unmepning pause. 

A uster's loss — the loss of one like thine. 
Can be imagined but by one like me, 

"Who, up from childhood loved and cherished 
VTi^ an enthusiastick fervency. 

Faultless, like thine, my lovely uster shono 
like moming^s dew-drop on some &vourite rose 

Whose beauteous tints, in gay refraction thrown. 
Its innate sweetness, index like, disclose* 

The band of sickkess, ruthless^ severe. 
Leaned lingeringly upon its anking prey. 

With fiend-like cunning pressed from year to yetf 
And wore at leisure all her he«]^ away. 
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b thou beheld, as I hare oft beheld> 
sister's fragile bark, adrift at sea, 
; alowly, but resistlessly propelled, j 

rwaids the vast vortex of Eternity. 

hadst thou seen, as I so sadly saw, 
[ie tortured martyr of so stem a &te, 
ingin anguish down to Nature's law 
B if the victim of vindictive hate :— 

t ai^^ foim by hectic fires consumed, 

hose eyes within their half closed sockets hiil« 

we cheeks so blanched where once the roses 

bloomed, 
ind horror hovering round each shriveled Ud : 

Ist thou (permit me to repeal) perceived 
rius real picture of life's slow decay, 
well assured that thou wpuldst leas have grieved 
To see thy darling dster snatched away. 

ke heart— be comforted— the sudden shock . 
Which nature, when asssdled, so rudely feelis, 
) every member of the christian flock. 
Thus with a solemn emphasis appeals : 

Then iMigan darkness o'er the world was spiftad 
A pagaii's4iopes alone could fill the min^ | 

br all the school^ with each professing head 
Man's wnmim ^niun to this wotld 50^^ 

M 
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tfdH t&en might they, whose fight wasso obacto 

As ne'er to4ead their views heyond the gravef 
Well might ihey covet life, its pains endure. 

And shattered fragments of existence crave- 
To than a sadden death nvere certiun ill, [exceed; 

A bound which their weak hopes couldnot 
(For, let the casuists cavil as they will. 

Singed are our expectations by our creed.) 

Kot so to those who look beyond the tomb 
And feel iiiimorfti/ raptures, wlule they gaae 

Qn thinga which (taught by &ith) they know wiS 
bloom, ' 

ITVhen this osationVsun shall cease to Uase» 

To thew a sudden death at once removes 
The mists of doubt which sometimes intervene^ 

And, by eon^ncing demoivitration, proves 
How trifling all their earth-sprung jbjrs had beei|» 

The quick tranntion, though it mOst appal 
Us, who stand weej^g round a sistei^s clAy^ 

Tells that the summons was a friendly call 
That saved her from a painful slow decay. 

So Enoch, Moses, and Elijah flew 
With seraph-speed athwart the dread ahjrssp 

And, by a special act of mercy, knew 
No laafs^aiA^ anguish ii» tiiieir flight to blifl» l^ 
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OV TSB LOSS 
OF L'EPERVIER. 



An earthfuake may be nnule to spare 
Tlie man thaft strangled whh a Ai»r. . 

CovnA 



p thoa crnKvcaer of ihe human ndnd 
Wh^ve ainmsy else, and gloomy sorrow sweeps 
Mrhh nven TOigs through darkness unconfined. 
And cBBBinnjrBsa' smiles in bondage keep. 
Still liqger round the cavern of bssf aib. 
And cast* O bopx ! one gleam i^ sunshine there ! 

• 

TheyoMer^* prayers, the wphasCs sobbing cries. 
In their peculiar energy expressed, 
A Mfr^stears^'the widorwednKihei^t sighs. 
To Aee.O hopi ! are at tins hour addressed : 
No balm of coxio at, to their hearts, is near* 
If dioUf BBnovAVT rowxB, refiise to hear. 

tbiff fioDowa hour, and day to day succeeds, 
^ecka make up months^ and months amount to yeat% 
te URCTATiov expectation breeds, 
' Aad^csOa on thix to dissipate our fears ;— 
Tet fears and apprehennons rise in crowds 
AnA stiive to shadow o'er Uiy beams with doudfc 



f 



2|t2 

Darker and darker sUll the prosped ffnw0, 
'Till scarce one ray the gathering^loom pervsfiies i 
Worn outsusFBirss no casual doubt bestows^ 
And fahct's liiq^ng twili^'s glinunering fiideff.' 
Now sick at heart, from JBope^ deferred too hug. 
The voice of jot cheers not the moanung thropg* 

Far o'er the i^ide Atlantick, every eye. 
That aches with watching^— though it cannot aKeepi 
Looks through the nusty regions of the sky. 
And glances o'er the billows of the deep :-^ 
In vain the visual shaft pursues its 
Shvbsick appears not, nor his gallant 

In wild su^ense, each agitated soul 

Kesembles ocxah's limitless abyss. 

Where waves on waves, in desperate surges, ixA 

Headlong from precipice to precipice. 

Then, breaking on the topmast ridges, bound 
In furious whirlpools to the vast profound I 

liost in uK-cEnxAnrt-Y, no clew, no guide 
Directs our diving tlioiights, nor checks their speod^ 
O'er the void wilderness they wander wide 
rrom every self-imposed restriction freed. 
Tired out, at last, imagination halts. 
And, with dismay, from fuither search revolts I 

Yet REASON strives to keep our spirits up^ 
With many a bold or plausible surmise ; 
Contends that, in affliction's bitterest cup, 
One drop at least of consolation lies ; 
And bids us atillf witli confidence, depend 
On Hiiff who alw^v^ ^«9f»& >iSa&^\]ff^'K,i:'^€n«ittI. 



'* Shall we duppoae,'* she asks, ^ that tqosx who pa^4 

•* So many years in hard captivitt, 

*' Should, by Dxoatub, be released, at last, 

•• Merely to sink in yon devouring sea ? 

" And that theu* friends, upon a distant shore, 
" Should never feel tlieir warm embraces more ? 

" And shall thatventuroiis crew be thus inurncd, 
" Afar firom home, beneath unfiiendly waves, 
*S Whose gallant hearts, with indignation burned, 
*« To free their countrj^men from being slaves — 
■•And who, i^nth so much skill, repelled tlie blow, 
** Which, but for tlicm, had laid oua cousttat low ?' " 

*<^Seubbick ! to thee and thy iirrnxpin crew. 
Whose patriotick labours have been shown. 
The willing mitse awards the homage due. 
And consecrates your monumental stone. 

On which the pen of history shall repeat 

The tale of many a daring naval feat. 

Where aU are brave 'twere hardly fiiir to choosa 

And fix the applausive look on only mie ; 

And yet, without an eagle's eye, the muse 

Could not, at once, behold what all have done : 
The range is too extensive, and the blaze 
Of your ejcploits o'erpowers the incautions ga^e. 

The bias, too, which partial frikndbhif owns 
Will justify the choice of Yarn all's name, 
AnBCTioar for such preference well atones 
And saves the poet, in tlie friend from hhxcA v 

Nor will FBATEBNAL FONDlREas, £e\t aO \OTk^«> ^ i 

. Witbbold &om him (}] e eivLQgising ^on^ . ^ \ 
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If^when a nation, that has suffered wixm^- 
Which diplomatick skill cannot redress, 
Calls out her troops of voLinrrEEBS, in throng^ 
^n insolent ixvasiox to repress. 

And, at her call, her sons in phalanx join. 
Breast flanking breast, to wall the lengthened 1 

Or, if on ebie's flood,. at pebht's side. 
Where duty stationed him, young YaHxall stoo 
And, vfitk composure^ every method tried, 
To.flU the ranks as often as he could. 
Till liis brave fallen comrades, roundhiin tltrc 
Left lum, ^t last, to work his guns alone ; — 

If, when those ranks were thinned, the goxxoimi 
Lcap'd from tlie Lawrence, whilst she y.et could i 
And recog^iizing Yabxalt^ in his gwrci 
Conferred Uie desperate management to^hiin^ 
Who with his eight companions kept the ded 
And sprang tp triumph from the mUnng -wrei 

* For his valourous conduct, in the memorab 
gagement between the American and British s 
rons> on lake Erie, the legislature of Virginia he 
cdlieut. John JoUiflTe Yarnall with an elegant s 
The house of representatives of the U. S. sdso.h< 
ed him with a medal, which by an ex. post &ct( 
that wise body have taken from liim and gratui 
bestowed upon that man whose unrighteous cc 
has deprived the widowed mother of our h< 
bread ! This anecdote is preser\'cd as a standing 
of the discretion of our national rulers, and of tl 
vote virtues of him who possesses the medal I } 

This fact (now incidentiiUy related) has fur 

materials for a satire, which the Recluse prom 

the world at a fviture day •, — ^wwleaathe ijresent > 

of the medal s\\a\i amend YC\s^'^^^M^^^^^^"^ 

iliother part of t\\e spo\\s o^ ^NYkia^VtViv^-siX^^^ 
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If deeds like th^iw cnlitle one to fame, 
Sacii as the world possesses power to give. 
Ills HONOURS are secure ; for Yabxall's name 
Most, on the records of his country, live ;— 
And PxRBT and Decatur will attest 
Who seconded thoir boldest efforts best 

Thus IS his praise established here on eartli. 
By those ^o have his publick service shared ; 
Ills higher praise, built on his moral worth, 
Needs not tlie testimony of tlie Bard — [swett- 

That Bard who knew liis heart, and who mi^^t 

The eulogy of one he loved so well. 

For* since the moral-duties best arc shown 
In brother, son, compamoTi, nd^hboiWy friend, 
Tliesc virtues may, on his sepulchral stone. 
Be, by the sculptor's chisel^ made to blend : 
For these were Lis, as those survivors know. 
Whose tears for him in sweet remembrance flow 

But ah ! it matters not wliat might be saicl, 
O'er the cold ashes of tlue friends we mourn. 
Our best instruction is^ to know, the dead 
Have surely passed the irremeable bourne :—* 
. A simple truth which, to tlie mind, cpnveya 
More profit than all monumental praise. 
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PARODY 

OP GJRjirs CELEBRATED ELEGf^ 

WBITTEN IN A COUNTRT CHUBCR TABD. 

Scene — Sennnary Range. 

Thb sinking sun emits his last faint ray 
And leaves one lengthened shadow o'c^ the leat 

The jocund scliool boys homeward skip away 
And leave the purlieus of the Range to me. 

17ow day's bright colours fade upon the eye 
And all the scene a solemn stillness kecfp^ s 

5ave where young Zephyr, briskly pasmng by, ^ 

With panting bretlth tlirough dangling folis^ 
sweeps. 

Save tliat from yonder farm, a gdod way oflT, 
The swine's shrill clarion echoes o'er the plain— 

Kve's usual serenade, around the trough 

Teeming witli ^willor heaped with cobs and grain. 

Whhin yon walls beneath the forfest's shade 

Screened from the summer-beams liowever thiols 

Eacli to his desk, where many a prank is played. 
Daily the urchins of the hamlet slick. 

The ardent hope to learn their ABC, 
The bible con, and scan each moral rule. 

Or cypher to the golden Rule of Three, 
Shall often draw t\\c\x tooXs-tvi^^Xo \.\\ft school 
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WhILit still, at hom^, for tliem the health shall blaze,. 

And busy mothers ply their tender care. 
Their fiithets with accustomed fondness gaze. 

Or make, in turn, their listening children stare. 

oft shall the sugar camp its sweetness yield. 
And oaks succumb to their repeated stroke ; 

Oft shall they rc^ huge logs, high heaped afield. 
And make the stumps through many an acre smoke . 

Mock not, ye city fops ! their annual toil. 
Their destiny obscure, and rustick jokes ; ' 

Nor hear, ye belles ! with a disdainful smile, 
Xhe simple aimals of these country folks, 

l^he rage for politicks, tlie dust of towns, 
Nor all that Fashion, all tliat Style impart^, 

UnreBshed by tlie taste of simple clowns, 
KiiKilcs no lust of gloi-y in Uieir hearta. 

Koryoo, ye erudite, so deeply read. 

Whose brains the lust for Science may have crazed, 
BlATne the poor children whom their sires ne'er led 

To be for literary honours praised. 

Can all the bays that criticks ever gave 

Indent a £urr6w in you vale or hill ? 
Can party zeal the peasant's harvest save. 

Or grandeur help to send one ^ist to mill ? 

Perhaps e'en now within some neighbouring cot 

Heaztfl fraught witli native talents may be hid. 

Heads which, had they in colleges \>ceu \»>\^^i 

Might kno-A' us much as BacoiVs e^ex ^^> 

X 4 
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nut Providence to these poor girls ami boys 
'.;] reads not the page of Time's historick scnD ;; 

Ha;.' '^or'.cthe springs of genius oft destro}-s 
Ar/.l dixves the dreams of Fancy from the souL 

Tull ivviny a lad in these back woods is seen 

Tc rjee a squirrel or pursue a deer, 
/*n J many a dairy maid or cottage quean 

Moves CjTithia like williin her humble sphere. 

Some Wasliinjjton in whose intrepid breast 
The seed of patriotism with life was sow*n. 

Some bard of Milton's powerful muse posse8!<<ed 
Passes perchance his fruitless days unknown. 

The applause of simpering coxcombs to commaoi]. 
In feats of war and gaining to engage. 

To call down judgments on a groaning land. 
And stain witli ir.fam}' the historick page 

Tlieirlot forbids : nor does it merely stint 

The fumcfi of passion ai>d their growtli in ill j— . 

Far from that Taste which rules tlie world of print, 
r:\mc never speaks of them — and never will. 

Free from the f^uilt of those ambitious knaves 
Who in their country's v»'rongs record tiieir shamt 

Averse from sailing on tlic boisterous waves 
Which loss the players of a higher game : 

They midst the maddening crowd'^ licentious strife 
From sober wishes ne'er were led asli-ay,— 

JlJongthe cool sequestered vale of life 
Thiey keep tii^ iio\s€VQ&^\^ti^x ^ISJciKa^vj . 
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Yot Uiougli remote fi-om Fashion's giddy whirj, 
And having barely learnt to read and spell. 

There's scarce a boy in all the school, or girl, 
Deroidc^ emulation to excel. 

Nor whci&y dead are they to love of Fame 
From which so few of Adam's race are free, 

^nce msny i| beech-baric, scratched with many a ua: 
Betmys their hope of perpetuity. 

And who that merits not the name of dunce. 
E'er lost the wish of being borne in mind ; 

Or left the school's frequented haunts, nor once 
Despatdied a longing lingering look bcliind ? 

On each fond bi*east the boon companion lean9. 
Some pledge of early friendship to impart ; 

Xor can life's cares and all its busy scenes [heart* 
Quite v^'ipe tlie impressions froiii the schoolboy's 

Of him who, mindful of the juvenile throng. 
Thus mingles with their own his artless tal^ 

If, unpresuming, he may bid the song 
Fin with its- cadency the passing gale— 

Ifaply, without offcncts it may be said, 

Tliat fi-om tlic busy walks of men withdraw^, 

|fure tlic Ueclt'si!, by whim or duty load. 
Found an asylum in these woods and lawn ; 

Wlierc, far removed fi-om Folly andfi-om Oarg, 
Thatiill tJ^e heart oi* feeling with distress, 

lie liiljoHrcid liard, by pidy and prayer. 

To win Ids smile that lias the yovf tt to Utsv 
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Oft in fon grove at Tiight» or early incM>« 
liBtening to wisdom's cLic^tes he would A»ye» 

Xow drooping, wofiil man, like one fixriom» 
Now gladdened by the smileft of heavenly Idre. 

At length he vanished from his favourite wd6d 
Where Some supposed to stay lie always mea^; 

Nor could the wisest of the neighbourhood 
Find out, with all their shrewdiieas» vhg he ««dC. 

Yet did he not, when thus he went away. 

Go without first exhibiting hisnund. 
And thou (if so disposed) mayst read the lay. 

Which he contrived to pen and leave behuuL 

Here lately dwelt, on this still spot df earth* . 

One who desired to pass through fife unknown ; 
He moral prized, and intellectual worth. 

More than the pelf for which so many groan. 

High were his views, though oft his aim he miaaed. 
Yet heaven did not his labours quite conteinni 

lie gave hard rubs to minds much prejudiced. 
And, in return, he gained hard rubs from them. 

It matters little who were once his foes. 

Nor what those sentiments which they deem'd odd; 
He sought seclusion from the world, and chose 

To tread incognito the path he trod. 



soliloquy: 

dcene Looist Ridge — ^Time l^dnigbt: 

Tot steeps, at last, majestick stream !* I climb. 
Whither, so o% my infant fancy strayed. 

Pleased with the hope that in the lapse of time, 
I might he lodged in these broad reahns of shade. 

Here let me muse. The stillness of the night, 
Ton constant flow, that meets the southern breeze^ 

Tlie moon's pale lustre, all, with force invite 
My haxassed h#rtto meditative ease. 

Come, cool Reflection, lull thdse thoughts to rest. 
To which the spirit of tliis world is prone ; 

CAnae Cke a queen, and in this care-tost breast. 
Spread a bland influence round thy hallowed throne . 

In days, now past, when passion's power prevailed 
Ko pladd charm could sylvan scenery 3deld ; 

For then my heart was by the world impaled. 
And Feelmg was against Devodon steeled. 

Now, by a miracle, this heart can feel. 
And glow ^th joys Religion only g^ves ; 

My soul in deep prostration lunv can kneel. 
And wlulst it kneels in adoration, lives« 



* The Biver OViip. 
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iTor this sweet boon nocturnal hymns sltall rbo 
From me, an titom groveUng in the dust, 

Jn pious ptaise to hik, the only wise. 
Beneath whose \nng my loul has leamt to trust 

And can it be that e'er my flimsy mind 
The flow of loyal homage durst withhold ; 

To love celestial be so deaf, so blind, 
So dull, so dead, and obdurately cold ^ 

I shudder whilst in retrospect I gaze 

On the mad pranks and follies of my youths 
When Errour's clouds obscured the wondrous blaze. 

Which streams for ever fixjm the sun of Truth. 

• 

How thick those shades which hovered round my aoull, 
When philosophick pride my jud^^mentled ; 

When sensual lusts my heavenly poition stole. 
And vnih coarse husks my heart's aflections fed ! 

Ah ! could not then some kind fraternal hand 
Stay my bold flight and draw me back to good $ 

No voicci availingly, persuade to stand. 
And view the precipice on whicii I stood ? 

None ! for no hand, though many a hand was near. 
Was able to repress my desperate speed ! 

No voice, though voices thundered in mine ear. 
The ruin at my feet could make me heed ! 

I would not hear. Tor, like the adder, deaf. 

My spirit then, agamst tlie charmer's voice. 
Which charms so w\aeA7,aWv\iv\\.VLV>0Lve.\, 

osQ death, uotltfQ wvd m'ai\\^ >aft\\\\a Oswivi^, 
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.JDespotick Self his iron sceptre swayed^ 
As uncBsputed king and sovereign lofid^ 
And every vassal-&citlty obeyed 
With co|irtier reatUness and prompt accoi^* 

Now whilsf the fire of deep conviction bum^ 
And wakes tl^e thirst for everlasting goo4> 

1 glad]^ fly from life and life's concerns 
To feast on Hope in awful solitude. 

pft to thoqe shades Qontemplative^ led, 
Shan nudnight stillness woo my vagrant feet. 

And there, whilst heavenly dews light on my hea^ 
May iny enamoured heart and wisdom me^t. 

For in true stillness^ I, at length, have found 
Wifldom delights, and dweUs for ever ^ere ; 

Siiice there no active thought, nor busy sound 
QiD mtenupt the olent breath of prayetl 



SONNET. 

"^^0 Thomas JeffenoDi late FretideQjt of tl|e V, ^ 



AvDHd the various voces tiist are heard 

To usher thee to thy loved MontKelloy 
Mne chdmsa place ; nor ^xill I be deterred 

From joining in the universal bellow^— 
2f at thinking it by any means absurd 

To pay my court to such a clever feUoir. 
Bear then, O philosophick wight ! the song 

'Which welcomes thee to thy admired retreal^ 

Where thro' the bushes. Echo shaD repeil 
The knid voxpopuU-^^hi sweet ding-dong. 

So shall the serenade (now made complete) 
Of musical address, that b^ls thee home. 

Soothe, hke new milk, thy spirit : and, as sweety 
Histil li^e honey from the Jtoney-con^ I ^ 



SONNfET. , 

On recovering from a fit of sickne^ 

AOOBEStfiD TO SUZA. 



How weak the kngoftge seem8» tiiat wciold impact 

The fetfingft that are wont to overflow 
Thenanowfiimta of a grateful heart, 

VHien fmik beneath the <^presaive hand of woe i 
ESzaheth ! think not, though weak the verse^ 

That fiun the debt of gratitude would pay, 
Tlunk not, sweet fnend, the kindness of the none 

Shan unrequited be by this mean lay ;— 
Iter, whilst it i^eaks thy virtues, though in thymes 

An iidiuurmonious as thou seest they are. 
The sim^ sonnet to succee^ng times 
' Thy poef 8 tlianks shall, peradventure, bear--* 
And tliat same gratitude wMch prompts the veisp 
9iiU be itsdf ft garland for the nvr«f • 



SONNET. 

Written during a Toys^ to Europe/ 



Faojt mght's dark chamber fair Aurora hies^ 

Decked like a bride in all the raiiibo^''8 huef« 
Her beamy beads she strings along the tH^jps 

And sips, from Neptune's cup, the saline dewi t 
Delighted ocean lifls aloft his hands, ' [pny< 

And breathes with panting voice the grateful 
Whilst zephyrsbreak from their terretlrialbaiidv 

And, o'er the waves, tlie car of ComiQexce bea 
The hug^ leviathan, around our bark 

From length to length rolls his enormous way 
The glittering dolphin and the greedy shark 

Sport on through life — for all theh* life is pla 
All sport but man 1 he, desolate and dark 

Tugs at tlie oar of Care aijd groans through 
short dav ! 






SONNBT. 

Written ddllng a cafan aMsa« 



, ludst tfie calm> we see^ v^ flicltienliig dm^i 

e eheeiless project fills tlie Iiorizcm Toani% 

cren^iifvain, the useless canTSssfl^n^ead & 

td TKsiy ]bten tar the breeze's tound. 

id Langaor takes the inponstantlieiiiiy 

id bids the stoutestheart confess he? svny; ^ 

imfle of Fleasme, finnuPt yawns o^erwlM^m^' 

id "Biapt retreats before the fiend IXsinaj. 

(lup, in ang|iiiih, roB^ fiKim side to adfp^ 

Id heaves sislant the slgr^indexitiiiig aa^ 

r emblenuudck of rdi^ons j^e !) 

lat finds no ccnnfocttai hibdb die b^ 

ingnish 1, Lord ! tiUthoa diaft|»l»iaft 

v» nj spiiU inth tl^ 9t(»cAefttn(S' bte^ 



» 
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. AClfDBTICK - 

AddK«edto]njdfiiu:^,]itae — «i^ ^^ 

griAgnii to iliiiiUlli 1 1 scene of jqKnd ^roe^ 
AHov the poet, firomlus still xlmi^ ^ 

a.wvkcmie tobestoir^ . . r^ -.. 

. — »f£><^ %^^^ of 'iKmiage tt thy fiaet. 

Beanie fBti^pieodttim ) 

A Cton my waiitn tove and muit feeTCT.riJMgi} 

Jfcflrw ine tvpne m mengr s-tpoiie oeiuDf ^ * ^ .- 
Migbt iftol^ wtifseodf^^ duanu of both my flbdp. 

Unite4|| in tttfffitiOuMjdchly shine. i ' 
Bemenber Oieiiy tweet babe, ix^ben ^Ider .j^rovoy -^ 

Aeooided thb^ the pious fStsb erects . ' 

S tMrn men f tflive^Huit shall n^ke kaciyn 

Toui^ ftt thott lot, iittat Hope froQi thee oqpie^L 
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ORIGIXM. FABLEISI, 

.1 

■ ENVY. 

' THfi TWO 1109B9. 



Thx sweetest Rose that ever bloamed* 
Was one that, ^th insidious sip. 

Beneath E]i2a's smile, presumed 
To pilfer fragrance from her lip. 

All blushing with the sweets it stokj 

Upon Eliza's snowy breast. 
The flowret, like aborning coal. 

Contrasted loveliness expressed^ 

An envious Rose, as yet uncropped. 
That eyed her with malignant spite^ 

Bxulted when EHza dropped 
Her &vourite object of delight 

Bliza left the garden walk 

That circumscribed her loved parterre^ 
When thus the rose upon the stalk. 

Addressed the one that perished there : 

^* Poor thing \ and didst thou then suspect 

Thy tints thy neighbour's tints surpassed / 

As if Eliza cfnM neglect 

To pin irh;^ nmch she ndued fast ! 

ar % 



Ncft ^'^aaSmigaSA. taste from wMm ; 
For, btdit tbott been to OS inrefexred 

' fhydfess would iusfe beeta kept as pc 

Idle exiKaing flower looked up and smile 
(Too Isngiud to Mttp its head) 

Then, Eke S&nplidlty's own child* 
With c&dlMian meekness mildly said i 

^ Wh7» bloonung aister» dost thou spealk 
Harsh words to one thou deemest so h 

Thy wanner bhuh becomes her cheek 
Vniose heart dexides another'^i woe. 

But let this pass. A better plea 
Sustains me in this dying hour ; 

Elisa's fiiendship places me 
Beyo^ the blast of Envyts power. 

All bow beneath the hand of Time. 

Thou, soon, my sister ! must decay. 
I have enjoyed a cloudless prime^ 

And pass, without regret, away. 

E'en in the cold embrace of Death, 
W^hilst now:i|piy energies decKnc, 
I feel, I feel E&a's breath. 

Uniting all its sweets with mine. 

Thus, though fast-fading, Iiere, I lye. 
Estranged ^m my Eliza's breast, 

t>ne certain pledge, my latest sigh, 
SbsJl tcU how tr% 1 \\9a\>\«^^* 
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Thftt fingering sagh, invoked, at las^ 
Proclaimed the envied Rose's deajS^ 

By pouring on the evening blast ^-^ 
Sweets blended with Eliza's breath. 

Unplucked the wretchefSHrivsd droope^ 
^g|te withered from that very hour ; 

For t^\ a canker-worm had scooped 
TThc heart away and spoilt the flowcjr* 
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The €oigjreta.of the waioii yatf^ *^ 

Willi ^oq^ietyj'seadsreipisitailll 

To ftidaiie the w»wlrringcy>. .» 4| 

•.*■■ *"' ■* ^** 

^hieenof AAblooaiagleflktheRonr V 

ateioplMaptleyitfditiBf, v^* 

Ab^ like a boimttt^asiifiBceflBitiirofVV * ^ 

Bedundaiit iveet»m eveiy walk, t -^ 

What Tarioua p Mri o iifr creep to fi|^^ ^. 

When peetiett Beauty fifU the headf 
Fak Envy tuma that Hlf laHdte, 
And Cboler yon camation red. *^ 

And every streiSk, and tinge^ and tint i-M 
. (Thus warped by Slander intogudl^^ 
Bie^ya by many a jeidous afoint* 
Bow Hatred looka beneath a anule. 

Wlule each ambitioua riiMi/biims 
"With apitefol ]iope to eclipse the reat». 

'^le plain and friendly YioLat spurna 
The gnawing demons from her breast t 

And stooping modestly beneath ^ 

The fofiage which around her plays. 

She ban^liBta ap the Rose's brdath. 
And on har c^^asma^^&ljkvXaXD ^^ate. 



FABLES 1? 



^ r 



VKJLN^LATEO FROM THE FRENCH OiMFLORIAir*. 



OSTENTATION. 



THE jnenmrGALE and the feacock. 

■*/■ >■ ■ • 

A sw^^nPLT pensive Nightingale, 

:^To sooth the ear of Echo, flung ^ 
The musick of amovingiitele ^ jf. 

Which on the Zephyr's bosom hung. 



The Peacock, sultan like, hard by, 

"' Who held an undisputed reign, 

With head e^ct and haughty eye. 

Thus turned the cadcncdjif the strain : 

■.r». . \i: ^ * ' 

^^o'^llfejTMjjiy vamty presumes 
To brelfc the q^ietof tlie grore. 

As if thai beak, those eyes and plumes 
Displayed the blandishments of love ! 

If Beauty, sole, can celebrate 

The passion of the fair and young, 
Wliat pertness to presume to prate, 
ipVliere every Peacock holds his tongue !" 

» ■ 



n 




J^'TUtHflSndted,".Siiid Philomel, 
"Ai M^jp tlMilifi'erenee I rejoice. 
That idH at Cvc, my plaints 1 tell, 
Hf D^meiit k my voice. 

fVnilit Mbu, wbosf cross-gTuned arragaacc, 
Ib plcu^ Bt «Dund und sense to rail. 

To alcDce ^Jibnjed, through ignorance, 
Cuatboijilicif noUiingbiitthy tail. 

pxtnlour channs, howe'er refined. 

If o true *Rtj|^n can hnpart. 
For Love ia VUB, and bon^bliad. 

Bemetia civ*tlT tetb^teait 



* 
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. FLATTERY. 

. ^Hl JtKBIt. JiMD TES BS& 



a. 



•i 



* " ■ .-.■■ •■■■ . 

f ■ : • 



J|k^|rl^ia» in tter dreMiog xocmv 
Wv ft her toilet, once, emplofedv 

The icent of many a rich perfume 
Tliither a strolling Bee decoyed* 

At his intnmon, helpless quite. 

And in a woful panick, she 
Called out for help, with all her migh^ 

Tp save her life and kill the Bee. 

■'.■• 
IVith promptitude the servants By, 

Vfhen lo ! the winged monster «kip£^ 
As if their vengeance to defy. 

And settles upon Sylvia's lips. 

She swooned away ; ^en Susan caught 
The ravager she ro^ant to slay ; 

But he, adroitly, thus besought 
The 8%vooning mistress as she lay. 

" Thy mouthy O Sylm ! seemed a rose 
Which F* — at once jio longer ack, 
:?. On Susan's wrath soft snules she throws 
Apd her cross sei^iK:ech»iif^sc^\\s:3^ 



Was she, or was she not to Itaaef, ' 
This qaestion, reader ! is fiifr^tbee^'^ 

Thou, I sospecty wouldst do tke aune^ 
If bribed witk 0udi sweet Vktbct^. 



. PLAIN DEALING. 

HWt aVOlVBXh ASB THE LEOPAKS. 

ftOPiAnsL that, Mdth nimble springy. 
Loved ofl from branch to branch to jump, 
isMd one to whiich he meant to cling, 
And down, of course, he tumbled plump ;*<- 

nd would no doubt have hurt himself 
liad not a Leopard, napping there, 
eceived, upon his back, the elf, ^ 

From hiq excursion in the air. 

ow both were frightened we may guess !— 
The Leopard, starting from his nap, 
^as just about to do no less 
Than give the trespasser a rap. 

at he, poor fellow ! lowly knelt 

And begged for mercy with such skill, 

hat, in a trice, the Leopard felt 
Pity his royal bosom filL 

hen, after he Iiad weighed the plea. 
And made a most sagacious pause, 

le raised the suppliant from his knee 
Andteriilinated, thus, the cause : 

Thy life I spare,— provided thou 
Wilt tell me, by what magick art, 
*hou (hufy eklpp'at from bough to bou^Vi» 
XVItb somnqli gaiety of heart. , 
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\Vliilgt I» with fiff more ilrength and ptfvTtt^ 

A prey to Lethargy or Spleen, -f 

PaiB in the forest aU my bourt 
Withoat one g^adonade laui^ between.** 

« Sire !" ssdd the Squine], *<yoa bestow 
Your boan^ with so Idndi hand* 

That I am bound to let you know, 
l^lb truth, the aectet yoa demand. 

Bul^ to perform this duty, aire ! 

Tour clemency must first permit^ 
That, on that branch—* little higher-* 

(Howe'er unworthy) I may sit" 

<' Mount!" said the Leopard. ^'lobey,** 
The Squirrel cried ; and up be got ; 

Then, in bis own plain-dealing w^y* 
He thus harrangued him on the ^Ot ? 

'' With ease I now perform the task 
And/earlessly my counsel give ; 

For all the secret that yon ask, 
Is— but to Uve as squints live. 

A life of innocence is mifte ; 

And all the knowledge I possess 
Proves that arufHan life, Uke thine. 

Can ne'er abound with happiness. 

My heart is pure. I feed on nuts 
And find my passions all serene; 

For Temperance every creidce shuty 
Against all Apathy and Spleen* 



ftnaa^ whose eanuYoroos appetitei 
Destroy the tenants of the wood^ A 

Flacest thy gUittonous deligfats 
In xnan|led Cfox^ases and hloo^ 

Thy joys— if I can call them so— 
Are selfish ; and thou must not dream 

That churlidmess can ever know 
Aught hut a wretchedness ex;trcme. 

I with n\y brother squirrels share 
My nuts, my leaves, my fruits, my aO^ 

Believing that I'm bound to spare 
What good I can at every call. 

tjeami then this truth, which I disclose^ 

Holding my fiber's maxim fast- 
When happiness from virtue flows, 
ikTzoe cheetfulnesB must always lasit/^4l^ 



.■!.• 
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* FRIENDSHIP. 



TBS SA6U JJm TBS SOVJ^s 



IkgcxsnAUT of ihat xoyal race 
Who hold the empire of the ur» 

Aa Ea^e kept his native place 
And basked in the inendianglmk 

Oljmjpiask bills and solar flame 
Were so fioniliar to his sght^ 

That even th^y, in time, became 
Incapable to give delight 

The royal bird» grown tired of theflM^, 
Forsook the regions of the sky. 

In hopes that novelty might please 
with colours of a softer dye. 

Upon a rock he built his nest 
And gsuncd that snug asylum thcre^ 

In which his spirit found a rest 
Which corresponded with his pray^. 

.A gentle Dove, his neighbour, long 
The very same retreat had chose. 

Where, far from life's tumultuous throng, 
She foimd a shelter and repose. 

A friendship soon was formed betweeft 
The monsKc\i\Mxd «ad leivder Dove, 

"tvhpse inleTOOxxise ^^^^^^^fc^istfsw 
9f social VasmoTV^ wv^^Q'^'^- 



^53 

*ITie Eagle oped his princely heart, 
And, witli a ngh of sad despair, 

Infonmed the Dove of many a waait 
Which long uncuied had festered there^ 

<^ T*hy happiness," the Dove replied. 
In answer to his tale, ** is sure. 

If suffering me to be thy g^de. 

Thou wilt aecept the proffered cure."^> 

The bargain struck, away they flew 
Through many a grove and rural vale. 

Sipped the pure rill and morning dew. 
And snuifed fresh spirits from the gtale. 

At length they reached a shady grot 
"Where Philomela sweetly sung. 

And where, in fact, the cheeifiil ^ot 
With every note of rapture rung. 

The bliss-inspiring Dove, beside. 
Gave sentiment and sense & tone. 

By which the Eagle saw she tried 
To make. her happiness his own. 

So well his confidence she gained 
That to his joy-o'erflowing breast 

This charming Dove the Eagle strained. 
And thus his thankfulness expressed : 

" Felicity estranged from crowds 
Whose passions Gold or Glory charms 

If found (if found ! below the clouds) 
In friendship's and affection's aims.^' 




NATUHAIi CHARACTER. :' J? 

nn SOTS Ajn tub kits. 

A Dots who every method tried 

To he s mother loni^* in vuiit 
With dinppointed feefiDgsnghed, 

Wegl^ stroked her phunes and ■! 

dne dajTyin a deeested liest. 

As fatii Ap imihled thfumglifte gioftf^ 
She fixixi^an egg whieh was, she giMjadk 

From ootwfud evi^encey a. dovcPa. ■ 

Thiice happ7 me ! the bird ezclnme^ 
0*e]joyed9 w&k trae maternal too^ 

Ko longer shall I be adiamed 
To have no ofispiing of my t>wii. 

This egg ni hatch ! and when the ahdl 
By incubatioQ wanned shall b#R^ 

With fondness wore than I can tdl 
My little dailiiigriiall be nurst 

iThese cares will animate my mind 
And soothe the psuns of sorrows past^ 

And in my growing Hopes FD find 
life's all-consoling balm at last 

So saying without more ado 
She phiced herself within the nes^ 
And, w\Vh «k^eaX i^<& ^«ci ^a%\. \m«7r« 

*ler egs wSix do^Kig ^>iscQ3^^'sf^K«^• 
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Thr^ veel^s ^psed when ifim bekeld 
The object of her cares and sighed >r* 

^e sighs which now that bosom swelledi 
Spoke feelings of maternal pride. /> 

Ghled to her nesthng day and ni^t 

She only seemed to Hre for U, 
Jtbtng o'er it with renewed defight: 

And never once ihe cradle quit. 

the bantling cherished ^th snch care 
Grew finely— none coqld better grow ;*- 

Tor never did its mother jipare 
O^e.effort that she could bestowi 

0er own resemblance^ fimcy feigned 

In every feature 4^ the <^ild. 
Whose dove-like form her {^audits gained 

Although its 9jx was rather'iMHk/. 

The mother taught her infimt chai^ 

With all the zeal a parent coukl^ 
And d£t on doctrines would enlarge 

To makeher pupil wise and good. 

<i Thy happiness/' she oft declaredy 

^ On two important points depends $ 
tiCt peatie of mind thy bosom guard i 

And cultivate the love of friend^. 

For we enjoy ourselves the most 

When love and harmony are ours ; 
Hence let it ever be thy boast 

To love an hiids with aU thy powers."^ 





1 



A chafindi lost ito paiie abeivet 
And, toaUi^ptfaiOTgh liielNMi^ 
Tlie ontafj ff tito Dote. 

The fiiBter-elttid, pcEoeifiiii^' lev 
Upon the •teBogeKia lie ft^ , 

tThidt'inade the Dove •qvpoietelnMi^"' 
And w^6omed ene he Iqved lo-iMii;^ '"» 

theipphaae die was prepiVBd tnttrf^^ 
4 , , No!ir fihsied in her dsmmf 4ibi4}''^ 
ty»r<biil(iluss sn g u ui s gyhesK -^7 

WaeJblheslz«i«a^shkNiAiiliMt^^^ 

Andwheiiftei«|iwMi «pM<L gri« l '^ '-'^ 
The blood iofliiiiooenoehai^Mk-, •: •){ 

He toie ih^doAiu^ fimftftottlii^ . ;^.; 
Andonthenn^^caiaMieMl ^ 

In deep despair^ with brolen btai^ 
The piother yidda hun to his ftts^ 

Conidnced that no teixeatisal ast 
Cknild change peirefseneaa 80 hmtte. 

Whence we suppose our tale will pinftt-. 

To folks who stiive^in Na!tim% 9ff^ i 
That it iff hard to makeadove 

Fcom tl|e matniala oC a kite.. 



• -» 



^- CONTENTION, . • 

THX TWO LlOirS. 

Ov AfHca*8 shore* a scarce viuted spot, 
rbefe the- sun rolls his chariot so blazifigly hot 
Mto bum up the grass, with a thirst-&mished look» 
grim lo<Aiiig Eons once met at a brook, 
scantily dribbUngthe streamlet displayed 
be iMt feeble effort of some dying naiade, 
flMMe mnimurs overheard, like the sounds of Despair 
ttrscted at once our^fierce visitants there, 
ogether their throats— if they both had agreed 
o follow the counsel of advocate i^Teed 
HkAittered aloud that he could not help thinking, 
OTT much a good fellowship adds to good drinking, 
heir throsts, 1 repeat, they, with ease might have 

benched [quenched. 

nd file thirst that was parching them happily 
at Pride stood between them and put in his woid, 
nd thnndefed so loud that he, only, was heard, 
esolviiigto drink by himself each one's eyes 
nwled 'fiercely and measured the other's huge si^ 
lio stifieniog the mane up the battle defied 
MlUhtd, with histaily the whole length of his nde,* 
hen roaring and griping together with spite, 
hey filled the whole ndghbourhqad romid wi|th 

^Snght, 



as 
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WhidkfilttflittlBiidteiBiorllie wif whoop onMH 
Betted mni^aitifvftroffto Us dio. - 



Id 

Tlu codiiMt WM not iiiiiKh Innir dopttebed 

As that in trliidi Hector Aciiflkt eq|;iS4 . « 
When lost of AnibilHm,tfaeirbcpons euBHtm^ 

Vdf. in dnsliQltG^ oqium!^ ts uiAiu oi' osft^ 

Ottrhertwtdrc!iri<oiip ctilsstidh<tor* ^ 

I^fttofif^tjllff iiiwins llM ; «il)|inligi«ii«|M 

AnooreredwilhistaAsDdl^ 

To seek thst repose on the bed of MHMhLi . 

WMdihirtDiytdapiiimAhcioeolHiM , 

Ck>iifiped to tibe place idieie their bsltko ««« ibiA 
Our ]i9ns endeavoured^^, dmk wfaeie thsgr d il ^p s^ 
But during the contest the water had stiMpmdL 
And there, oii the field of their gloiy^ agfasil^- Jjfarit 
These sons of presumption socm breathed oat iMff 

Wen*, what of tins stoiyf Beli4f its^iiiy 



The lions were silly and thou srt the sione;' 
For anger, presomption» and ft31y>siidsliiib 
Consume with ▼exations thy moinenC ol'liU^ e 
liO ! men ne those Ikmsmy &ble duplaylq; 
The water tliafeciwtts to iBow]|--4iiStfdqrft.: 



OLD AGE. 

TSE JDOyS ASH THE XIirNST.* 



A LiyiTET, beautiful and young. 

That hopped about from spray to spray. 
Full of her sweet enjoyments, sung. 

And passed the fleeting hours away. 

There lived in the same neighbourhood, 
A pensively sequestered Dove, 

IVho in the shades of solitude. 
Devoted all her hours to love. 

f'How," to the Linnet, once she cried, 
^ How much, my friend, I pity thee, 

Vn^i hast no lover ; for, -beside. 
What can confer felicity ? 

Tell, if thou please, what song or air. 
Or aught that forms a linnefs bfiss, 

Odi with the sweets of love compare— 
The joys of an enrapturing kiss ?^ 

** I meddle not," the linnet said, 
*' With what to things of love belongs ; 

I merely follow up my trade 
And find contentment In my eoD^* 

2 
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The Dove at this indulged a pet. 

And from her neighbour flew awaf > 
tVhom for ten years she never met; 
^ Kor had* it seems, a word to say. 

But then, one charming day in spring 
Brou^t them together as of yore— 

Though time, that alters every thing, 
Hadchang'dthe Ghanas^v^uch oncethajWdtC' 

Her fiiend the linnet recogtused. 
And kindly asked her holv she did. 

And how her lovers ?— quite surprised. 
The plaintive Dove the inquirer t^hiid : 

" Ah ! name them not, my dear," she ciieA 
" All, an aie gone, for eVer gone ! 

Youth, pleasures, friendship, love," and nghed, 
" like night's pale stars at morning's dawn. 

*• Fool that I was !" pursued the Dove, 
«« To think that all felicity 

Was but to please, was but to love- 
Since those I love now love not me !*' 

*^ Much less than thine," the songstreas cpries 

" Is all the loss that I be\^£ul ; 
J'or though in age I*ve lost my voice 

I listen to the Nighting^e.' 



9> 



No lasting happiness, we find. 
Can Beauty witliout talents give j 

ijVhilst the well educated mind 
Can feast on joys that others give.- 



SIFFIDfiNCE AWD PftESUMPtlON. 



Tvo eagei once, aa w^ tuve hewd, 

Within the eama ap«ftm«it huti)>t 
Xn one, a swe^ Cum; bin! 
Her atnuiu melHftiiousIy sung. 

A Crow, in Mother, screamed «nd b«wle4 

Without the power or wish to please. 
And, with iocenant damour, called 

For toMt and cminbs, or Bcn^ of cheete. 
To end the CroVa discoTdant ccoak. 

All hands with promptitude applieda 
And never, when the chatterer spoke. 

Were bia impenous clums demed. 

The diffident Caiuuy long, 
, Whether nipplied with ciumbt or not. 
Charmed every listener with her song. 
But never importuned for su^t. 

At length, tiiough pndaed and itill admire^ 
None of her friends had mt to think. 

That their sweet chorister reqwred 
The boon, at lewt. of food and diink. 



1 
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t9M AW Am vto'MM. 
Zed to file noAbtpfOf te Qvotifiaii 8odl^ 

'■ '■ ■ ft 

^^^ByVhomlnovftddreMyirtioimlLtotom 
: • je Toia whk^i kKto to WiK^ 
/FdxBue» let «ie implore, ^oar eager ««y , 
EnfigfateiiedbjfiKlrSGieiice'geiittln^. '»' 

Althoiiglithe|Mtt&>eiiaTebegtmtotftttdr *^ ^ 
Is loiq^aiid d]«anr» and, m tmliiy <^en^^ 

i;<nith difllcQllilti yM riidl Thne and C^ - >^ 

]AalxH,aa7e«oirid«iAh,iiwkith'a»di6r;^ (^ 

t*he iDdnstrioos pXaogfaiBan viia^ vidi cantioB^ Deijfc^^ 
Over hit daily drudgery, and weoda : - t 

Slow]^, though surelys at hia nen'a hed^ 
like you the spirit itf irapatieiioe feeb ( 

But k) ! iHt length, lus plough the labourer atopB 
To gaze with pleasure on those ^o&fik crc^ 
Which every highly cultivated fidd 
Is bound, in liberal gradtude, to yield. 

From this expressive simile v^ leam 
That they, it seems, and only they, who earn^ 
By dint of constant labour, long and hard 
Get and enjoy, at last, the rich reward. 

The ready hand which with incessant tml 
Digs and manures the surface c^the BoSk 
Is honestly repaid ; for sure and soon. 
The welcome summer brings her annual booii 






^nd sec ! with what alacrity that hand 
Receives the oiFerp d tribute of the land 
(Vlien bleeds the teeming grape, and its rich juio^ 
^comes refinftd and rendered fit for use 1 

Strive then with zeal, nor shall ye strive in vain. 
To reach the portal of Minerva's fane, 
iVbence ye shall snatch a laurel leaf to shade 
four brows with honours — ^honours not to &de. 

fetlet me ask tliis Wisdom-seeking band 
PV1&0 now around inth fixed attention stand, 
[f there be not amongst you, one or more 
IVbom sadness and despondency devour, 

Und who by sinking under the fiifig^e 
I>f study, never hope to snatch one sprig ? 
STes ! doubtless, there are some who now exclaiilb 
^dDiugre the inspiring trumpet-sound of Fame— 

rtiat sound which animates the bold and strong, 
•« I cannot march the road appears too long !" 
^Tls long indeed i f own, and drear enougfai 
To put each resolution to the proof; 

But, suffer me to add, the way ye choose 
May, whilst it teaches Science, still amuse ; 
for io ! the Muses all, and every Grace 
^hall with their charming presence cheer the place 

Which this society now occupies, 

CUdming the sanction of the good and wise. 

Hither let me invite you then to haste 

To form at once your mannets, ^wdigtaevA^^aaivftr* 

I 
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to Uie conf!N]iai^?e roie 
Ijod down IrjT ritto in iMSnfervs^s'adioai,*-* 
By M«ll^f and ffro^fiften^ 

Ai4 cl^vl«^( bolih old «|^ and ;sroaidi 

Strive thoB vitiised ; nor idiail je itrive iii tnB, 
To reach tiw |Mrtil<^ BfinecM'sftB^ 

WheiM j« ahail tiiirtidl i iaiira le^ 

Toiir kmri «tth,lioiioiir»--4ioiioitis 1^ 

To piiige, at once, your henta froA aH Ibol IM 

Of Belf4iidi]]g«Bee» indoleiioey and caae^ * * i i 

Allow the fiiendly bard» wiio greeta-yoa w<l 

One of pkmfloodoldEsop'atideatotdk 

- ji '; 

THB VABLB. 

A £scont6nted an who 'mr 
^^A hky ^nH^^mi his ^^ 

And he who toils not, conr and peaae: 

BloWBare my portion^ ^arty,]ate,— - 
Mm vaxious handii witii damti^ply.'* 

'Whilst thus he wailed h» hapleA &te 
He saw some folks approach the aty. 

Enured to slaughter, they appeared 

Accoutred as Befits their trade ; 
The pig was tripped, an knA was reared 

That plunged' into lus heart; the hlade. 

** If such their doom/' eitclaimed the ass 

'' Who live in idleness and ease. 
My future days TOfreely pasis 
• IVlthout a w'lahfoT com axA^^v^^ .'* 
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LIlTERARY PABLBS 

THE XLBfHAVT .^im OTHXft A5nU&S. 



Xar days of yore and res^ms Temotef 
When eveiy brute employed his throst 
To i^ve his thoughts a vocal dreasj 
In one or many languages ; 
An Elephant, who felt a zeal 
VTisely to serve the commonweal. 
Had noticed how ahoses Swanned, 
\V14eh he supposed shotild be reformed. 
For this good pmrpoae he oonvdkes 
I meeting of the cotaUrg folksy 
Vliom (after lowly bowing to) 
e urged to take-aamdMl «ie»v 
7 smoothing matters, at the starts 
an ezor^um conned by heart 
t. on tiie subject wanner growj^ 
soon assumed a harsher tone, 
1 ^thout fiirtbef hems or halti^ 
demned a tiiouaand obvioos &ult8 1 
nany vices next aisailed, 
ladled some AoM which prtnik4 : 
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Such as a ahameful indolenc^^ - 
Stiff affectation, impudence, 
MaUdouB «iivy, treachery. 
And arrogant stupidity. 

Some of the au^ence, it appe^U!i^ 
With open mouths, as well as ears,—* 
To wit, the harmleas lamb and dove. 
The pointer, full of loyal love, 
The^o^ien^ horse, the induatrioua hcc. 
The ant, thai working prodigy. 
The finch, whose voice is pradsed so Wgfe, 
The plumage-spangled butterfly,— 
Had listened, all, to what they heard. 
So as to swdOo-ai every word. 

But of the hearers there wfeTe some 
>Vho took offence, and looked quite grvm; 
And scarcely would attention pay 
To what the " babbler" had to say. 
The ravenous wo!f, the tiger grim. 
With indignation scowled at him ; 
The serpent, the^i, a demon quite. 
Belched out the poisonous breath of 6pit€, 
And with hoarse buxz, and rhurmwrin^ tone* 
The hornet fierce, the idle drone. 
The wasp, and bloody yellow-jacket, 
Kicked up a most tremendous racket 
C>f those so restless, rude, and loud, 
Some actually left the crowdt 
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Because, it seeing they took the hmts^ 

And, like galled jades, were forced to wiu«t< 

Of these, the cricket skipt awaj^ 

Nor could the moth or locust stay. 

The sulky martin snapt and clud ; 

The fox, in snules, his ah^r hid ; 

The monkey, last, more knave than fool» 

Turned all the speecfartori^cule. 

*The Elephant, with all his phlegm^ 
Laughed almost out, and, crying hem ! 
To check, per&rce, the riauig smile» 
Concluded in the following style : 
** The hints, my friend^, which I let &I^ 
Apply to none— apply to aUs 
SSs goik who feels the sting, a|^ears ; 
Who feels not, needs not stop his ears.^ 

These Fables, w, — 'tis very plain — 
Are not addressed to France, or Spain^ 
Kor any one pecuHar spot. 
But every ptece, no matter what. 
Nor are they to this age confined,— 
For fiiults are common to mankind ; 
And unce there is nopcnntedaim 
Of fixing individual blame. 
If he who feels the smart declare it. 
The cap fits ^m-«so let him wear it 
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-A SPIDER who, one day, bad framed, 
iler flimsy web, with pride, exclidmed. 
To mortify a nBc-worm neighbour. 
Whom she perceived in earnest labour, 
*' What thinkst thou of my work, my friend^ 
In so small time brought to an end f 
Early this mormng 'twas begun. 
And now, though scarcely noon, tis donei 
Observe how even, and how^ne / — 
How dosely twisted every line !" — 
••• Yes ! said the worm, and drily grinSj 
it shews how last a Sadder 8pins.*l 



tBs bx^, ths xonket, Aim rat Bpe. 

A BEAB, with- which a Piedmontese 

His living earns, or vather begs^ 
Had taken bachelor's degrees^ 

As dancer on lus hinder legs. 

One day the bear asked neighbour Pug. 

To g^ve her judgment of his sldll ; 
Pug was a judge, and, with a shrug. 

Protested that he danced but ill. 

<* lU?" why, replied the coxcomb bear* 

" You must be very hard to please ; 
>yhat ! have f not 2i genteel air ? 

And don't I do the steps with «we .3?*^- 

The hog, who happened to be by, ** 

And of another judgment quite^ 
Not able to contain his joy. 

Grunted out " brayo I" 9f, the sight. 

At hearing tlus, the dander, now. 

Settled the matter in his tmnd. 
And, with a modesty -smoothed brow. 

Uttered a language of this kind : 

** Hie censure which the monkey l^tssect 

Led me my dandng skill to doubt ; 
But since the hog apphntdtf at last, 

I am cominced I must be out,'* 

Accept two lines— (I copy them 

Because I think them brief and terSe :) 
JjHocT is that work the wise conderoA^ '-^fl 

But if the fools applaud it, toorse. j^M 






»»'»^*'^SrSSSSa donee. 

And «.A«»K^^,i» iter. _, 
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Jind, with sonorfus dirge, proclaim 
His honeyed and his waxen fame. 

This project pleased them all so w^ 
That they adopted it, pell-mell ; 
When lo 1 a bee, tiien passing by. 
Tins sharp sarcastick sneer let fly t 
^ Is this your work, ye idle crew ?-» 
Why, all this buzz and strange skIo 
An't worth one drop (as Vm alive) 
Of the worst jrippiDgs from our hiye"^ 



- . ■ . *^ 



Fior tb^ had fived, oDe iNftht alto vttifti 
And k«nt llie liagoiige of tlie kfe. 

Inabaloonj^itappean^ '^ 

' IHiereflodiitiieff French and 8pflDUiflib4 
Hectne a hsbd to one's ean. 

For chattering c^ with little wit» 
Eadb maned her native ^alect ;— > 
Tet did tfaej not, perha|>s, suspect 

Tbe.F^rench and Spanish paid for it. 



The French Mid stole,— "the stoiy 
From time to time, a word or two ; 
TllE Spani^ pilfered not a & w^— 

Kay 'tis asserted, many a phnue. 

The nustress separated them, 
When theFrench parrot, with Hie alioite 
Resolred to remedy the hann^ 

^fk$A eTtcyljpaHiciimcoiidamn. 



Ji5S 

Hot so &e other. Still she claimed 
That gibberish she had karnt by heart ; 
By which it seemsy in many apart. 

The trae Castilian tongue was nudmed. 

She caMed things to such extremes^ 
As to bawl out for jketue in French ; 
When a learned magpie from the bench, 

Expressed his acorn in horse-lsiagh screams : 

But with a calm and brazen brow, 
The parrot aaid {which, by the bye^ 
Was doing honour to the He) 

<* I am no rmusr such as thou." 

JHow aptly does the womaj. strike i 
fiurrots 9fid ioeii— sreipidi alike. 



i 
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To witeairiMi tf te Mt Ami. 
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Andin^by — _p^_,_„_^ , . ^ 



3f exl; xtpidljry « If he fle#t 
A dn^efoiui toncnci li6 tliiiev ; 
Then, tmnbliag from aflMn<<r0i»hei|^ 
"Be sayedluB bacon by a sleigfat ; 
And, laiUyy finished tbeir surprne^ 
By going thsoughtlie e;cereise. 

VMa these, and many feats like these. 
His friends the monkey strove to please 
HHien one astoniabing manoeuvre 
Occnxred to mind, as lus chef d'omvre^ 
Which was to represent a scene. 
With painted glasses on the skreen ; 
Just as his master oft had shown 
The magick lantern through the town. 

Aoooiding to lus master's plan. 
Pus wiftiala^iOQse^v^^^^^MffBx, 
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Auljiiftiutive, pert, and loud. 

To fis the altention of the crowd. 

Whilst the crowd listened and admired. 

Behind the curtain pagtetired, ' 

Making the figures on the gjass 

BUbre the dumb ipectattra pats. 

And in a nimblc-iboted apeech, 

Eiplaicung and expounding each. 

TTio room was dark^[as wbb most fit) — 

But though the listeners racked their wit. 

And atrajned their eyea, they could not see 

One glimpse of any prodigy ; 

Kor any strange nor cunoua nutter, 

'Bout which the monkey made »uch chatter. 

Confused, atlength, they bad begun 

To think that he was making fim. 

And now to intetmpt him ventured — 

When suddenly pug's master entered, 

Who, when informed, Uuf^ed at the jojce. 

Then, turning to the monkey, spoke : 

'' Since in the lantern there's no light, 

What means thy clack, thou uumscull wigfati^ 

Pardon, v votaiiea of the nniaes. 
Whose style astounds ua and confiues. 
If MiM I a«k why you should be 

At war with rEaincirrrT— 
As if ye knew not every line 
b tost — where ckarneu does not ahlne I 



Tfl£ CZTT BfiUi ASTB TBS TILLAGE BXX^* 

Isr a cathedral, we are told, 

A certain bell, that chimed or knolkd. 

Only at stated times, was kept ; 
Then would it speak, three times or ^r. 
With dignity, but seldom more ; 

Which done» the bell in alencc slept. 

Its senous tone,^t3 measured pause. 
Its size — for large it seems it was,—' 

And something not described, perhap), 
IHad spread its fame the country round'; 
For far and wide was heard its sound. 

Not much unlike loud tliunder-claps. 

Adjacent to this city hell, 
(Exactly -where I need not tcU) 

A half deserted village stood. 
Whose population being small. 
Could scarce afford a bell at all ; 

Yet one they had — ^though not so good, 

I say not good, for it was broke. 
So tliat it jarred at every stroke. 

And sadly grated on one's cars :— 
Yet still it might have answered well 
The one sound purpose of a bell. 

For any thing that now appearr. 



But now, behold ! the village people* 
Besolved to make their little steeple 

Vie with the belfry of the town^ 
By Tinging it at stated times, 
In solemn, pompous, measured chimes^ 

Shrill herald of its own renown. 

The moral of this fable strikes 
Atliim, whoe'er he be, that likes 

To show his knowledge by graY<6 Iboks ; 
As % by rule, to move the lip 
Crould fix him in a rvvab/dp 

With men bf judgment and of books* 
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XftZ tLXm^VLAUSe ABB. 

rhe ftble I recite. 
Whether wrongs, whether right, 
Uas just occurred, and quite 

By chance. 
O'er yoodex pasture lawn. 
By hunger, no doubt, drawn. 
An a^ waspasang on 

By chandf. 

A flute was on the spot. 
Which Coiydon, I wot. 
Or Thirds, had foigot. 

By diancc. 
The ass drew near to smeU, 
When, marvellous to tell ! 
lie snorted in so weU 

By chance. 
That the air, which sneaked about. 
Made, in its passage out, 
A most melodious shout 

By chance. 
The ass was heard to say, 
" What musick / can play ! 
Tet folks persist that mine 
Is musick assinine.'' 

Without the rules of art. 
An ass may get the start. 
And act a cleter ^^sx 



SoMi people bave a w«y so queer, 
Of making Bght of all they hew. 
That one is tempted to suppose 
They know what any mortal know*. 
For when they hear a tiling, or set. 
However ne* Of »!« it be, 
'Plieyrate it low, to save theiF wit, 
"Which might be Tisquetl by praising if.' 
This class of men shall not escape 
Mysong of satire, tlunighto shape 
A fable for it into rhyme 
Cost four-and-twcnty bwtrs of time. 
A civil Ant once told ft Flea, 
How much it tax'd her induafry 
To lay provisions in ; the mode 
In which, when gathered, they were stowed) 
The manner Ihey their work performed, 
Atid how tliey managed when they swarmed i 
Tlietr factories she nest esplains ; [grains j 
Tells where were lodged their different 
Descnbcs wliat loads tfacy sometimes carried 
AV'hat ceremonies, when they married ; 
With some niinutiie, wliich to us 
Would seem intircly fabulous, 
iKd not acqu^ntance with them show 
How nucii the ante — are aoidloVunir. 
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to an the Anfc td iei i M a , witli ptUk 
The nlljr* aimpenng He* repliMl : 
» I andentiaa; Hii irall; nida«dl 
D(Hibtleas:IlEiiorit;yie8;agreed; ^ 

Tve teeft the mve s ivhj, I dectettt 

All thi» it meifthet new.nor nre.^ • 

The Ant ncnr bnftHng^firaniher oeS; 

^ppcued qmte vej»d> md cried oqt^ #ei 

JSinoe aMhmipl have Mid is-vevr^ 

€kNiie» kt nie aee what thov 4Mist div. 

Since thoa appear^xt aoinoch to kmnr» 

PrajllBiid a hand, and kkidlfjbQfir 

A pattemfior oato woik by."' 

The tartneii of tlie AntPa replf - 

ToQohM the pert Fleiiy iriio, with «hop» 

Declared abe had not tune to atop t 
^Ebe,** ttid ahe, *«I would teach thee htm 

*Tis only— but I cant stay now — 

In any labour to excel, 

'Tia M— but bmnnesa calb-durewfelLf' 



•caS P£LLITOBT OF TBS WAIL AND THE RBSB TBTSIS. 

A PelUtory from the wall, 
On wbich it had been doomed to crawly 
Accosted thyme, &n herb below. 
With, **I am grieved to see tiiee w^ 
Diffusing fiir thy fragrance romid 
Though but six inches from thegrmmd!^ 

The fragant floVret felt the taunt 
Of her conceited neighboiur-plant ; 
When pointing to her honoured head. 
She raised her voice, and thus she said r 
^1 don't deny that I am small, 
But, pr'ythee, do I climb the wall I 
I^m short, but lo ! I stand erects \ 
And claim not pity, but respect ; 
Whil'st thou, t»eak things Ai.oirs, like % 
Ckmld'st never sprout two inches high !** 

Whene'er I see one author made 
By sneaking in another's shade. 
And on lus labours ca\dlting climb, 
1 ply this sage retoxt of Thyme. 




TBS Mfifll^ 

BiTOiTB the isles called PhiUppine^ 

There's one wluch I liare never seei^,.^ 

Nor do I know its name, nor care*' 

I only say, no heiu were there ; 

im, peradventure, Captun Cook* 

Or some one else, the first ones took, 

"Whose breed was such, the cheapest dSsb 

Was, 80on» of neither flesh nor fiah. 

But eggs, fresh eggs, which, for awhile. 

Their usual custom was to boil ; 

(For so it seems the stranger tauglit» 

And of no other mode they thought.) 

Some one of them, however; tried. 

And thought he liked them better, Jried. 

' Fwas soon the ton ,- man, woman, cliild, 

All hked them better fried than boiled. 

Another the new fashion broached. 

Of only eating them when poacfied. 

The whim was £^ood, and kept in us^, 

'Till some one strove to introduce 

Forced meat ofeggs^ — ^when one and all 

Prmsed it as loud as they could bawl. 

Next pancakes came, and omelets too. 

Which needs must please — ^for they were netr. 

A year or too liad scarce gone by, 

AVhcn some one else thought he would try 

To dress his eggs with rich tomatees, ['tis !' 

"When "^^l^aXXx^^Jc^w^^V" ^<c^ ^ ^Tv"^«^&J^ 



'iiis di^ in bet, pleued tbem «o VcS 

i3 always to hftre borne tlie bell, 

Lid not a stnnger come, bj dunce, 

knd abowa ho«folka eat egga in Ft»s«^ 

iVhenb! iJlhmdgplyed, in ■ trice. 

To make tbur seasomng' rich and nic<, 

\Bi, with confectionaiy gfciU, 

Sept adding and improving stiS-^ 

Eggs spun out thick, then tlun as kS^ 

NextinlojcngcB, orin milk, 

tnahcrbet,orin conserves dquced. 

Or else with pickled pilcliarda sowsei^ 

Exlubited how many ways . 

Capricious Taste liep power displsje. 

And provedthat/oiifcjarciejiciminuerf 

^thfathiima lafelieit invented. 

At lengtli, one day, aman of phlegm 

These follies ventured to condemib 

By saying, in the pubbc street, 

To all he met, what I repeat : 

"How vain, my eountrymen, to boast 

Of these changed stews, at so muchcQi^ 

Since all the pn^sc, with all tlusfiiss. 

Is Am, who brought the hens to us," 

So many luithoius, now-a-day^ 

Patch up their soaps sorA vaiiooa yrtya. 

That it would seem tbcyVe brou^t thcie 

plagues 
yivm OUT said isle— of GDokj^ijg e^, 



TKk 6oq5X A2rB TB£ BEtt^J^X^ 

A 6O08E, in }t6ndeT creek, was heard 

To say, with heart-fi^lt glee, 
" On vhom has Heaven such gifts CO Pfe rtcd| 

M are bestowed on me ^ 

On earthy in water, or in tAy, 

According to my wfaim^ 
X walk, or, if I choo^ I fly. 

And, if I choose, I sv^m^''' 

A cimning serpent hearing ttus, 

(For he, it seems, was near) 
Beckoned the goose, and, with a A^«, 

'Vhxta whispered in her ear : 

V Art thou so smart ? And can*st thou hje 

With deer-elastic limb ? 
Or can'st ^ou like the saccr fly, 

Or with the barbel swim ? 

Remember it is wisely saijl. 

In moral closely spun, 
Than awkward jack of q\,any a tradCv 

Proficient bt; in owi? " ^ 



13a mm, TUB i^, Am> tsi r/Bj,<Mt, 

b lie is thoagbt to be a fbol, 

Deaerving ridicule, 
^VhoK looks procl«im, dut he iloile 

Knows aS that can be knovn i 
He who for onelhin^* ou^ Bt, 

la Dut less void of trit. 

On thia wise, D^era tAle spread, 

A shrewd umbrella slid. 
In dialect, pcA»pa, SMueirtut, 

like that cfEsi^'s pot >- 
" Why neii^oOT Fan, and gooddr Moft 

YoQ must be predniu itufF, 
Since hEtlfthe year, at least, you lie. 

Thrown in a comer by ; 
(Formufisin siunmer never stir, 

Andfuisgivewaytflfiir ' 
In winter,) Thus thro' hfe you creep. 

And lose one half in steep ; 
Whilst I, more serriceable finwd; 

Am used the whole yetr roundt 
Aod.nuD or dune, amkeptincal^ 

Vtninib anr, now fant-nf. 



tax WBOa l^TD laS T.l3l*F0ISt 

Oir Tagus' fertile bank» 
Where sugaiveane grows high and rahkf 

There, in a dialogue 
With an ezperieneed |>areiit frog, 

A tad>pole eyed the cane. 
And 8iK)ke» in an admiring stnunr 

Of its fine leaves, and httght» 
And verd]ire,-*Which had chatmed hb fi^- 

Just then, it seems, a blast 
Cufie on, and as by them it pest;, 

R snapt the cane, and hktw 
A piece of'it so near their vieirp 

As leasees no room to danbt 
tt meant to help t^ stoty out s 

« Behold !*' the parent died* 
<' The thing' which shewed a fiur outadt'. 

So stiiF, so tall, and gceen. 
Yet every way within so mean !'^ 

Craugaudes^s wit 
The nail upon the head had hit. 

Had some fine modern lay. 
Instead Of cane, be^n blown that yt9-y- 



iTSTiKn who had kuk toknov 

■ race was heavy, dull, and ilov, 
a viBiag to improve the hteei, 
a to move with lundiler speed. 

;, with this purpoie in her bKUjIir 
ibed of its eggi ahnnefs nest, 
jfrom the lanar'K secret hole 
lers, 'tis nid, adnntly ttole t 
im partridge, dove, and ptdg;e(»4tt4 

■ pilfered mme, and home she fleW. 
ny were addled ; jet, »t bit, 

be lime of lociriialioi) past) 
e brood cvne forth, a motl^ tnil^ 
diwde the hns^iid migfaQ'TUD. 
alting BOW, <mth coiudoui crel^ 
e ctiJla her nd^ibmira to her net^ 
id with conaumiate conftdeiMft 
raits to hear their campHmentS : 
ben, aAet a aht^ noment't atky, 
ley knew thor kin, and bore awlfc 
ch bird, reapcctivelf, her own, ^ 
id left poor bufUrd qiAe aloM. 

rueuKin^ like bM, y» weidd 
'aw tsMj forth your baMnd broo^ 
1 that ye fitthar would b« drime^ 
■Aj^VtmA Mked ipd »fci»B* . 






TBS 8WAH Ain) THE LISNET.' 



" Cbase, brawler, cease !'* — a swan U 
To check the linnet's warbling voice 
** Nor obstinately me provoke 
To d^wn with mine thy feebler vol 

** Iclight well thou know'st» that Fam< 
No voice like mine was evet heard. 
The grace and sweetness of my aii:^ 
Surpassing those of eveiy bird.** 

The little warbler still kept on. 
Heedless, or rather unashamed.; 
Which raised the choler of the Swaq 
Who thus indignantly exclaimed : 

** This insolence, thou noisy things 
Ihrovokes me,-— but I still forli^ear;— 
Yet know, that I forbear to sing 
Because 1 would thy feelings spare.' 

** How much thy prudence I a^iire 
Beplies the tuneful, taunting bird ;— 
" But. if thou knew how I desire 
To hear a voice yet never heard ! 

« O let me hear thy voice !" she cri. 

•When, not perceiving she was jokin 

The unwary Swan her talents tried. 

And fell to creaking and to croaking 

Thus have I known, aad who has nc 
Men, into reputation sneaking. 
Experience it to be their lot 
To lose it every whit by— speaking. 



leech thw to a TipeT lud : 
nee Ueedingb auFComiiion tnu^, 
Ihk whit lecKtchinn, 1 prftbee, , 
: aikich thou must need'A bear with u 
imCB in thee fiilltiutf repose 
: nuik me whh the wrast of foe*." 
iLeechrephed: "'tig tnie mdced, 
b mike the fannan body bleed i 
; then this difference it pbun— 
till fiBinjliilli thf ackmtm'apuii, 
diat thou, with an inTenomed bread), 
ye»A oTIife, iuflictest death." 

>der ! fftlvou a cfitick be, 

f likenenthou nay 'it plain] joee : 

enie attdcMuknirinarlt thyspeecht 

mi *rt the poet's fiieiiillf Leecb,>» 

tifmaUgufyandapite, 

fcennBC i« the Tiper't bite. 
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SrVITATION TO A WALK. 

A ' let us climb this hill— 
le last perhaps that we shall climb— 
« rove on thought at Fancy's will, 
id muse upon the lapse of time. 

ielights me much to sketch 

le prospect of Barth's varying scene* 

\k oar eager eyes can stretch, 

er nature's minatory mien. 

re is full of change. Behold 
hat proofs appear around this hill, 
ig, permanent, and manifold, 
:claring she is never still. 

: at tliat stream wliich rmis, in haste, ' 

id dings its gems, of solar flame, 

ily about, with lavish waste, 

ic mountain torrents, whence they came. 

see^! how yon brisk Zephyr skips, 
ith buoyant wing, along the glade, 
re nods the grass, as with soft lips, 
; kisses every balmy blade. 

every high-hung leaf tliat swings, 
1(1 every root beneath these walks 
oralising musick sings, 
id Wisdom's language sweetly tdlks. 
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Their ^ech, Eliza, dost tbou hear ? 

And know'st thou not what movea them thus? 
O listen, with attentive ear. 

For what they say is meant for us. 

" Accept,** they cry, *• O source of Light, 
lliat nill'st around \l\y blazing beam. 

That homage which our hearts unite 
In ofTering to the oxe sufblxi. 

Thy vernal voice has called us forth. 
From the dark dungeon where we lay, 

Pent up in alence, nothing worth. 
Excluded from the joys of day. 

Boused into life, and made to feel 
Thy gladdemngglow of light and heat. 

Vie, at thy holy threshold kneel. 
And, day by day, our thanks repeat. 

And this, as long as life shall last. 

Shall be;, our sole felicity. 
And when our little time is past 

We'll consecrate our rest to thee. 

Thoti still hast nower. Thy power exert^ 
• Upon oui* dust which shall remain ; 

For light and heat can re -convert 
Our ashes into form again. 

Thus we, In spile of eveiy change. 

In praises shall our tlioughts emplo^. 
And through the fields of being i-ange/ 
A Jive or dead, \vi^i\ ec^-sA'^c^?* 
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Why tHen i^hoold we who boast of xm^^ 
Sigh heartless o'er our brittle cniit» 

X^unenting that it was not joined 
To bones and fibres more robust f 

Our feeble frames must soon dissolve; 

As soon» the most athletick mayi 
And thousands, ere yon sun revohre* 

Shall pfss, forever pass away. 

Then wMIst o'er life's steep hiQ we l eujtt 
On Faith's firm prop let ,us recline, 

Quit at a call this shifting scenej 
And never at our fiite repijrie. 
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And fike axlMni to wuft ff 

SuppotedthaU biidbeeii 

<Sb»U V*9 ^MttSi^ M'ladi'fe'a^^ 
AiidiofiferKMcii^ia^ If 

Ai^ ^th a poet* ■ waimdi* €o iMldi' 
AjidnmluidtiitetiMiluMjit ' 

'Wteicvcr they ahowM Afcketii^e rt^tch. 
Of ccitica] i«pioaf. 

Tenackms Asl own I am. 

And always prone to err ; 
Believe me, though I be no Iamb 

I never was a cur. 

And though my friends will not suppose 

I am a &on'< whelp. 
This paper of foi^veness shows 

I neither sulk nor yelp. — 

A poet*s feelings, all acute, ' 

Must every censure feel. 
As plainly as the stall-fed hnjfe 

The hutches lash» or steel v 
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But love of moral worth imparts 

A toag^ess to the sldny 
Which keeps the criticlc's keenest darts 

From entering deeply in. 

So deep, — allow thy fiiend to say,— 

As, without proper care, 
4re apt to wound the mind, and lay 

Its better feelings bare. 

"When, in a word, as poe^ quick^ 

I feel the critick's thorn, 
^Tls ten to one but I may kick. 

Or turn about ;and horn : — 

(Nor do I know that I am bound 

In every hunt to yield ; 
Or slack my speed for every hound 

That courses o'er the field. 

Moreover, every critick knows. 

And huntsmen too m\l say, 
That every stag should face his foes, 

Whiene'er he stands at bay.) 

Yet, more than mere poetick fame 

. Qbliges me to place 
The poor Recluse's rustick name 
Upon a moral base. 

For, what would be the benefit 

To my mistaking muse. 
If she, " to gain a world of wit, 

*' A paradise should los^ ?** % 
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TO Eu^ m BBSt etlheusmm 

Ax ly EEaMh, to stiff 
A« thou ^hfrt .v^flpe opt, ^ 

And fike > f^hiMi 1^ pm^ ? 

'WhjTybleMinyjmllljnfnriereifeQe -^ 
Supposed ibit I had been 

Cliiaed bgr B^ Ineods, as Budi a donee 
And so te gone a «n, 

Ai> with a poet's warmdi* to twftch 

And snarl and raise thehoof^ 
Whenever they should shi^e the switch 

Of czitical reproof. 

Tenadous as I own I am. 

And always prone to err ; 
Believe me, though I be no lamb 

I never was a cur. 

And though my friends will not suppose 

I am a hon^a whelp. 
This paper of forgiveness shows 

I neither sulk nor yelp. — 

A poet's feelings, all acute, 

Must every censure feel. 
As plainly as the stall-fed bri^e 

The butcher's lash, or ateelv 

a4 
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But love of moral worth imparts 

A toughness to the sUiiy 
Which keeps the criticlc's keenest darts 

From entering deeply in. 

So deep, — allow thy fidend to say,— 

As, without proper care, 
4re apt to wound the ndnd, and lay 

Its better feeUngs bare. 

When, in a word, as poe^ quicks 

I feel the critick's thorn, 
*Tis ten to one but I may kick. 

Or turn about ^and horn : — 

(Nor do I know that I am bound 

In every hunt to yield ; 
Or slack my speed for every hound 

That courses o'er the field. 

Moreover, every critick knows. 

And huntsmen too will say. 
That every stag should face his foes, 

Whtene'er he stands at bay.) 

Yet, more than .mere poetick fame 

. Qbligcs me to place 
The poor Recluse's nistick name 
Upon a moral base. 

For, what would be the benefit 

To my mistaking muse, 
If she, " to gain a wsrld of wit," 

*•' A paradise should los^ ?" % 
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-Therefore the bard no more contends 

With anti-christian nuen^ 
Against the judgmentof hiB Iriends 

As if he had the spleen. 

For he, indeed, 6f sober mood. 

Prefers the humbler iiim. 
Of being merely wise and good 

To every other chum. 

Then criticise with all thy might 

The labours of the bard 
Who stickles only for the right 

Of Friendship's sweet regard. 



THE WIND UP. 

(to in Ilis forest the RscLusEy 
V Whilst travemng his lonely way, 
hfom tadturnity breaks loose 
To fling his iriend the final lay. 

te ftom tiie dusty walks of men, 
He^ dnud-like, has stepped aside, 

lesolvedin mountain, glade, or glen, 
A aoBtsay life to hide. 

M? he <mce paced the path-way plain. 
And scaled the scraggy steeps of sttife, 

i^eldiig as thousands seek, in vain, 
Bepose amidst the storms of life. 

lot, when persuaded, by plain pro(^ 
That true enjoyment is not there, 

ie ventured to withdraw aloof, 
Begardlessof the distant blare. 

lence, <^ within his narrow nook. 
O'er which yon foliage spreads its shadQ 

Employed with pendl, pen, or book> 
He loiters in his ambuscade : 

¥hence suddenly he starts, at times. 
As if by honest zeal impelled, 
ind -poors his moral streaming rhymes, 
Kot seldom into torrents swelled. 
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SalyTic now, 'with cutting thongs 
He lashes Vice where it appears ; 

And now the mirCh-fraught, baffling song 
FUngs in the iace of Folly's sneers. 

But chiefly o'er the woea of men» 
"Whose minds by prejudice are bent, 

He bids his sorrow-^rinlding pen 
Pour, from his urn the sad lament. 

And once, of late, \^th verse uncouth^ - 

In pity to thy loss of cash. 
He undertook, my friend ! to sooth 

Thy feelings— not to cut and slasii. ' 

But ah ! it seems, without design. 
He hurt a heart already \iTung ; 

For he suspected not tliat thiiie 
So close to golden comforts clung". 

AVherefore, behold, the dull Recluse, 
Who owns tbat he has missed his way^ 

Breaks, oiice for all, from ^lence loose, 
To utter thus his final lay. 

And must I then, (he asks) indeed. 
With sharp afflictions overborne. 

From social intercourse secede. 

And like an outlawed outcast mourn 

Yes ! here, it seems, in silence pent, 
Must every feeling be represt, 

Without a hope to ihid a vent, 
Ileciduoua, to awo\\\cr*^\i\f:'a&'v. 
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Tor, ^hcn my sanguine muse believe^* 
That Friendship had an open ear 

3he spoke ; — but found herself deceived 
And caused it seems & fncnd to je^. ' 

jistrocted now the timid mnse^ 

Not to reciprocate the pain, 
Promiaes never more to use 

This much-prized privilege again. 

Ajid seeing that the poor Reclusz 

Has lost the object of desire. 
He finds the thing of no great use. 

And therefore thrgws away the lyre^^ 

And bids, with heart rcsolvedj the shade 

Of his seclusion thicken round. 
Where, tho' the world may still upbraid. 

No babbling breeze shall bring the sound. 

And if it happen (as it may, 

. Since poets' vows arc often vain,] 
That he to i^ve his feelings play. 
Should ever seize the lyre again-^ 

The sounds which it imght then impart 
Shall ne'er be wailed from his cell. 

But hovering roimd lum, sooth a heart 
That ncedd the mule's pow^ul spejl*; 

Thus anciently, when Israel's king. 
Bade the beguiling imnstrel play, 

Xfi \ whilst his fingers preat the striq^ ^ 
riir i?eiid of Sadness 11^ ff^vscy. 
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THE BREAK L00S5- 

tta solitary bard, once niore> 
Breaks forth, in his &mitiar vnay; 

From lus retreat as heretofore. 
To mutter out lus random lay. 

Nor let the friend whom he addresses 
Pass heedlessly the offering by ; 

Since the repentant muse confessf*^ 
She means to be no longer ^. 

The apparatus of the mind 

How oddly it is put together ! 
The fickleness of mine, I find. 

Bean strong resemblance to the weathc^. 

tor, but a month or two are past 

Since the Kecluse ^'voundvp*' his.strs^n^ 

When, like the nimble pinioned blast. 
He breaks firom silence loose again. 

To day whilst I my ride pursued 
I rambled further much than Bob,* 

Por he jogged homeward through the wood, 
As if it was his only job. 

Whilst I, as Fancy urged my speed, 
Journeyed through regions unconfined. 

Jlnd ere I left his back, indeed. 
Had left the plodding votld b(jbiud.. 

mt^, • My l\pT^<i- 



it^his queer propensity to skip, 
Like birds that hop from tree to tfce, 

l^evails with me again to dip 
My pen in rhymes to throw at theie* 

I found, as I myself surveyed. 

With others, as I rode along, 
Tliat every man is some how swayed. 

By tfda or that, to right or wrong: 

And as I still pursued the theme, 

Ima^ation took the rein. 
And conjured up a kind of dream 

Of pleasant whim-whams, in my bnua* 

Methought, nor shall an obscure phrase 
The meaning of my nund oflfuscate^^i* 

Methought that eveiy man displays 
A plain resemblance to a musket. 

For, of the characters around. 
Pick out — ^no matter who— some one, 

And see if he will not be found 
To be what I have said— « gun. 

Now, what if an the difference fies 
"Twixt man and man — ^whate'er his figui^' 

Knavish or honest, fool or wise. 
In— how he is upon the trigger ! 

Some, like old firelocks, are so stiff 
They scarcely will go off at all,— 

Whilst others only need a whifi^ 
Their spring's i^ttsUim la M VBoAr . 
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Iflrerethis asatbeyl codd sfatah 

The df^M of those phlegmatic iblks^' 

^^^o go 80 hard they never flash 
In puns, in repartees, or jokes. 

These dock-woric going men, sedat^?^ 
Walky like an elephant, erect, 
. Whose nerves no trifles titillate. 
Nor their majestic course iffet^ 

I>ecc»^mi IS the word with them^ 

And improprieties unknown ; 
The reason is, their hearts are phlegm^ 

Their nerves tOl leather, cased in hone. 

How different we, my friend, from those 
Who» in their sleeves, are apt to snigger 

At such as every body knows 
Go with such ease upon the trigger. 

A leaf, a featluer, or a straw. 
Tickles our nerves, and off* we go. 

In tangents from the moral law. 
Like sh^i^ from a deceitful bow ! 




THE AYfJUVf AXD BfePtT. 

Dost thoti^ Mahdnft, also choosf ^ 

Up tlie Aooiui hiH to cSasb, 
Invoking the propitious muBe, 

To pour on thee the gift of Bhyttfi ? 

Ah ! me how fitUe dost thoa.know 
What TBriousilb the Dardsimouiid^ 

On whom the paxtial maids bestow 
The fraoji^uae of poetic gnxuKL 

Does Faxb aBure^ with syren breath, ^ 

Thy footsteps up the steep ascen^ 

To win with tdil the laureat wreath. 
With glossy spxigs of bays besprent ? 

Alas ! the guerdon of Renown 
When earned, is never woilh itscottl 

And Honour's badge, like Tirtoe's crown. 
Is gemmed with tears— with sighft enboMed. 

For Envy, like a canker-womi 
Close at ^e root of Merit breeds. 

And genmne Genius is the germ 

On which this fiend4ike reptile feeds. 

Then let not Fame, with syre& hi 
AUure thee up the iteep ascent. 

By premise of a Ottering 
With laurel imd with baya V>< 
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l^erethis asatire^I codd sfatah 

The cf^d of those phtegmatic fbHk^' 

\9ho go 80 bard they never flash 
In puns, in repartees, or jokes. 

These dock-woric going men, 8edat\9» 
Walky like an elephant, erect, 
. Whose nerves no trifles titillate. 
Nor thdr majestic course iffedj^ 

fff^co^xoi IS the word with them^ 

And improprieties unknown ; 
The reason is, their hearts are phlegn^ 

Their nerves tOl leather, cased in bone. 

How different we, my friend, from those 
Who» in their sleeves, are apt to snigger 

At such as every body knows 
Go with such ease upon the trigger. 

A leaf, a featluer, or a straw. 
Tickles our nerves, and off* we go. 

In tangents from the moral law, 
Like sh^i^ from a deceitful bow ! 



THE AWKWARB BjEPLY. 

Dost thou^ Malvina, also choosf ^ 

Up tlie Aooiui hiHto cKmb, 
Invoking the propitious muBe, 

To poujr on thee the gift of Bh^e ? 

Ah ! me how httle dost thoa.know 
What various iOs the Bard surround^ 

On whom the partial maids bestow 
The fran($hi8p of poetic gnxuKL 

Bees Fake allure^ with syren brei^, ^ 

Thy footsteps up the steep ascent^ 

To win with tdil the laureat wreath. 
With glossy sprigs of hays besprent f 

Alas ! the guerdon of Renown 
When earned, is never worth its oott 1 

And Honour's badge, like Virtue's crown. 
Is gemmed with tears— with flighft enboMed. 

For Envy, Hke a canker-womi 
dose at ^e root of Merit breeds. 

And genmne Genius is the germ 

On which this fiend>like reptile feeds. 

Then let not Fame, with syren breath, 

AUure thee up the iteep ascent. 

By pipmise of a Ottering wrea^ 

With hurel imd witkbttys' 

R 
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n DefotioD fiO, with pnftt, 

oe^s flolitaiy haunts, 

Tf Meet round thee, then, 
pcremeebick/Che wann lea po i iie. 

, Ifidfina, fUHedoeed 

enddup^i much too flattering atflKD 



^i/ktoBnif ^ Aywhii^ttbt 
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TtepvlinilwvifKy 
Ttl^wwildliwtWttiiiwhwp ' 



Whkhifl MTlMybolMi dM» 

There is, I know* and thou^ too^teow'd^ 

A oosurtaot Deed for both 
To iinm the wrecks thstlme the cotak 

Of lievity and Sloth. 

Snqiloyment is the life of mind 

And Indolence is death ;-— 
In these expressions thou wHt find 

The oQliBnes of my fidth. 

I^et then the mind be active stilly 

And nind>k be the pen. 
The rights of Friendship to fiilfit, 

No matter how or when. 
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HffW many inddents occur 

To form the poet's lay. 
Which (be it said without a slur) 

Mere dulness throws away. 

The poet's spirit, how alert, 

And sparkling is his eye ! 
In every season, how expert 

The muses, are to fly ! 

I pity much, says Sterne^ the man 

Who, with a vapid skull, 
Finds nought, from BershebatoDan^ 

But what is dry and; dull. '■ 

We, Juliet, not so dull as these. 

Travel whiekroad we-may. 
Shall always plenty find to please 

Along life's beaten way : 

Provided we, with head erect. 

And spirit-gleaming mien. 
Tread Wisdom's threshold, with tQSpQsly 

And her rich maxims glean. ^ 

And this, I trust, ve both ^lall do, 
Whilst life's dry care^: permit 

Our blithe.some muse^^ thud to shov 
.Their mo^cum of wit. 

dtretch Jujiet then,. I pray thee^ ou,t, 

"Thy-bftaven^^pinng wing. 

And whilst Discretion marlu the rout, 

liet zukdye genius ain^. \ 

^3i 
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Addressed to a young Lady on her approaching 

Nuptials. 

Whest wdl-tried worth demands the lay 
And heartfelt approbation draws^ 

The bard, it seems, is bound to pay 
The homage of sincere applause. 

For thee then, Sarah, $ee ! at last. 
That praise which has been di^ So Iqn^, 

Is by the poet twisted iast, 
Deep in the texture of the song. 

No di^genuous motive now 

Can possibly from truth mislead 
My rambling quiU, and therefore, thou 

Can'st not, in conscience, blame the deed. 

Jh seasons past I witnessed, oft. 

Thy frequent struggles for repose- 
Without one voice, in language soft. 
To whisper solace to thy woes. 

I saw thee grieve ; and whilst I viewedj, 
I shared in sUence many an ache. 

Fearful lest Trouble's blasts, so rude. 
Thy slender prop of Fjuth might shake. 

** Bear up !*' my heart in secret sighed, 
" Nor sink beneath thy psdnful load j" 

JBut in my throat the acceivts died. 
Or backvrsisd to IhcVx fe\iii\»«i^o^^^5u 
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X felt, witli awe, the strange restraint 
And owned the harsh monition ju^t; 

^ The plant which bean the future saint 
Must long lie prostrate in the dust " 

r 

Bat Heaven at length, appeased, metlun^ 
Permits thee from the earth to rise, 

In semblance of the lark, that sinks 
Before she starts to reach the skies. 

Thus, then on Faith's expanded plume. 
Soar homt the vale where thou hast lai^ 

Kew powers of life at once assume. 
And never stoop to earth i^n. 

And whilst diy fortune deigns to smile 
And Providence thus kind appears. 

Or, let me add^ dear Sarah, whi?e 
These sounds shall vibr^ in thine ears^-' 

O keep in nund how few can bear 
Adversi^s hard pinching hand. 

And fewer still before the glare 
Of Affluence in full safety stand. 

Y«t such there be—thbugh much I moom 
At finiSng in each class so few ; 

But where are they who loi^ have borne 
Adveraly and AfHuence too ? 

That thou— (this final rhyme from me 

Comprises aM I have to say—) 

teay'st of this happy number be, 

Tlgr partial Giend shall often pray. 

B 3 
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POOR OLD ROAN. 

JL niESH XIW CASE. 

XxFOBTAXT points, that often occupy, 

And sometimes puzzle, our sagacious coutS) 

The annalists of every bar supply. 
Under the name of " Cases" and " Reports * 

One Buch, last night, was actually discussed. 
Within the hearing^qf the moral muse, 

Wlio thinks it were a pity and unjust 
Not to record what others ma3& peruse. 

The case was simply this : An aged horse 
Was grown past service and unfit to toil ; 

Whether upon the road to keep his course, [soU. 
Or drag the fuiTOwing plough-share through the 

The question was, what should become of him. 
Seeing his master could not count on gain. 

Since now old age had seized and filled each limb 
Of the poor brute with weaknesses and pain. 

Thus far the^ac^* were clear ; and every one^ 
Both Judge and jury, sadly puzzled was ; 

For, on examining the records, none 
lield forth dkprecedaiit of such a cause. 

—Which circumstance did not elude the bard 

Of observation, who was standing by, [havd^ 
Whose look, surmised t\ia.t cte?k*urea, worked s^ 
ffave not the privilege ot o\^ «»§e. \.q ^^.— 
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Aftef sonie minutes spent in hems vid hsiSf 
'Tmst two alternatives opinion swung, 

/Ls if upozMk poiiu between, the cause, 
Vibfatinglike a pendulum, was hung. 

One <tf the pr^x>ations was, that Roan 
Should be transferred to one who owned a cari^ 

And who, by hold^g him, as if his own, [smart * 
Would spare him (it was thought) all further 

" But what security," asked Mbbct's voice, 
** Can poor old Roan against a stranger claim ? 

Or how for past fidelity rejtnce, [same ^ 

Estranged firom friends-acquainted^inththe 

«« Well ! to avoid calamity so sad,** 
ft was replied, ^' the creature must be slain ; 

For if that master's temper should be bad, 

Roan» it was clear, would martyred be by pain^'^ 

So true it is, tliat when the wicked urge 
The softest plea of pity known to them. 

They lift, without remorse, a cruel scourge 
Which Mercy's genuine sentiments condemn ! 

Thus stood the case whilst Avabice held the beam 
And filled, with pain and suffering either scale. 

When Lbihtt suggested a mild scheme 
In hopes it might o'er selfishness prevail. 

«• Suppose," said she, "that faithful slave, whose fat^e 
Has been discussed and guagedin every part. 

And whiclrfiow hangs suspended m debate. 
Should D&ther suffer death not tow ^ cw^. TJ 



Pteriii^wiAmftibrtiqi^Qrave^ ' - 

Abd we v|i m the &ce rf»otfi.ilii<iP<fcinr«fflf 
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Why,: 
lV]|])3n«fie€OfMr(fl]»4M>te, liters 
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IiBiljiaifll3K«tittAaiitfftv9iHtli6iiteni|^ .p 

The pita ir!ttcht ja i wti ii j;|^f tj,tD<jl^ ^(MNF 
Aid 'poor iM Itan, thoa;^ detr^.tfeMM^^ff 

Bxpre88e«>1}yadeiith<4iispendedlp6k, ^ 
Hie gnrtiefiil ibefinga tf a gtnepcnis nyand. 
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to MALVINA, 

Mo presented the writer with a purse of her 

ownmakiDg. 

Was ever mortal so beset 

As I, just now, amlike to be ! 
The mere idea makes me s\veat 

And fills me with perplexity. 

Ttus purse — ^the badg^ of my ^grace. 
Which I, it seems, am doomed to wetr, 

Hts brought the blushes on my face 
XO psint a deep confusion there. 

For lo ! the poet's name I lose. 
Or thou thy cl^m to common sense & 

Because no votary of the muse 
Can need a purse to hold his pence. 

And nnce (what no one doubts) thy claim 
To sense and judgment will remain. 

The orb of my poetick fame 
Must find its moonshine in the wane. 

How hard then, how exceedmg hard 
Must be my case ! for 1 believed 

Tliat my psst labours, as a bard. 
Had this contested point achieved 7 

And now behold ! instead of bay, 
Awarded by the critick'a court. 
To Slid my honours torn away 
iSr more than I can wcH support. 
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Row many inddents occur 

To form the poet's lay, 
Which (be it said without a slur) 

Mere dulness throws away. 

The poet's spirit, how alert. 

And sparkling is his eye ! 
In every season, how expert 

The muses are to fly ! 

I pity much, says Sterne, the man 

Who, with a vapid skull. 
Finds nought, from BershebataDan, 

But what is dry and; dull. '• 

We, Juliet, not so dull as these. 

Travel whicbsroad we-may. 
Shall always plenty find to please 

Along life's beaten way : 

Provided we, with head erects 

And spirit-gleamiog mien. 
Tread Wisdom's threshold, with ^sp^Qt^^ 

And her rich maxims glean. ^ 

And thb, I trust, ve both ^lall do, 
"Whilst life's dry care^ permit 

Our blithesome muses, thus to shov 
Their mo^cum of wit. 

dtretch Jujiet then, I pray thee^ ouj^ 

Tliy-hftaVen^^piriBg wing. 

And whilst IKscretion marlcB the rout, 

liet zuitily e g^us nn^. \ 

^3i 
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tNtaadoad asv to lif Am Iv^ 
Th0 partfans Iiemwb 

Tti;«oiiUllMtlittiiiMkeep ' 

WHiifiliiidelQdiiig dreoRik 

lliere is, I know, and thou, too^toow'dl^ 

A coDattnt need for both 
To jAiim the wrecks that fine the tatk 

Of Levity and Sloth. 

8n4ilo3rnient is the fife of mind 

And Indolence is death ;— 
In these expreanons thou wik find 

The outfines of my fidth. 

XfX then the mmdhe aedve stiO, 

And nimble be the pen. 
The rights of Friendsbip to fulfil 

Vo taoMa bow ox ^tu. 
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Row many inddents occur 

To form the poet's lay. 
Which (be it saii without a slur) 

Mere duhiess throws aw^^. 

The poet's spirit, how alert. 

And sparkling is his eye ! 
In every season, how expert 

The muses are to fly \ 

I pity much, says Sterne^ the man 

Who, with a vapid skull. 
Finds nought, from BershebataDan, 

But what is dry andduU. '' 

We, Juliet, not so dull as these. 

Travel whieh.road we-may. 
Shall always plenty ^d to please 

Along life's beaten way : 

Provided we, with head erect^ 

And spirit-gleaming mien. 
Tread Wisdom's threshold, with ^s{)«s^ 

And her rich maxims glean. ^ 

And this, I trust, ve both shall do, 
Whilst life's dry care^. permit 

Our blithesome muse;}, thus to shov 
Their mo^cuin of wit. 

$tretch Ji^iet then,. I pray thee^ ou,t, 

"Thjfhftaveii-ajipinag wing. 

And whilst IKscretion marlu the rout, 

X<et zukdye genius iln^. \ 

^3i 



UKES 

Addressed to a young Lady on her approachu^ 

Nuptials. 

Whex wdl'tried worth demands the lay 
And heartfelt approbation draws^ 

The bard, it seems^ is bound to pay 
The homage of sincere applause. 

For thee then, Sarahs $ee ! at last^ 
That praise which has been di^ So Iqn^, 

Is by the poet t^inisted fast, 
Deep in the texture of the song. 

No (^ingenuous motive now 

Can possibly from truth mislead 
My rambling quiU, and therefore, thou 

Can'st not, in conscience, blame the deed'. 

Ih seasons past I witnessed, oft. 

Thy frequent struggles for repose- 
Without one voice, in language soft. 
To whisper solace to thy woes. 

I saw thee grieve ; and whilst I viewedj, 
I shared in silence many an ache. 

Fearful lest Trouble's blasts, so rude. 
Thy slender prop of Faith might shake. 

*« Bear up V my heart in secret sighed, 
« Nor sink beneath thy pjunful load 5" 
,Butin my throat the accents dVed, 
Or backwsisd to theVx fe^]Jnfc^Mv?Lo^t^i» 
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X felt, with awe, the strange testraint 
And owned the harsh monition ju^t; 

** The plant which bears the future saint 
Must long lie prostrate in the dust " 

But Heaven at length, appeased, metlunkd 
Permits thee from the earth to rise, 

l(n semblance of the lark, that sinks 
Before she starts to reach the skies. 

Thus, then on Futh's expanded plume. 
Soar from the vale where thou hast lai^ 

l^ew powers of life at once assume. 
And never stoop to earth Offim. 

And whilst diy fortune deigns to smile 
And Providence thus kind appears. 

Or, let rae addj dear Sarah, while 
These sounds shall vibr^ in thine ears-**' 

O keep in mind how few can bear 
Adversity's hard pinching hand. 

And fewer still before the glare 
Of Affluence in full safety stand. 

Yet such there be — ^th6ugh much I moom 
At finding in each class so few ; 

But where are they who loi^have borne 
Adversity and Affluence too ? 

Thatthou^this final rhyme from me 

Comprises aM I have to say—) 
^lay'st of this happy number be, 

Ti^' /lartta/ 6ieiid shaU oftfin ptvf . 



THE ODD LEAF. 

Written to fill up the odd leaf in the "Triboteff 
Friendship," — a volume of orijg^nal Poems pre wrt* 
ed by Eliikim Giarretson to his friend *••• •••••• 

And shall not I, that also knew 

The amiable Eliakim, 
His memoiy, with my tears, bedew 

And wreathe the cypress dole for him? 

Indeed whilst hearts so warmly throl)* 
With sentiments of deep regret. 

It were irreverence to rob 
His manes oTso just ^debt 

Then be not angry if I claim 

Elizabeth ! the right to mourn. 
And hang, with honest zeal, the name 

Of Garretson upon his urn. 

^Tis but a trifle, thou wilt say, — 
Yet ah ! what could Affection more 

Than in a grief effusing lay 
The silent stream of Feeling pour ? 

Ask thy own breast, that, often, swells 

With fond remembrance of its worth. 
What secret charm thy tlioughts impels 
To hoYer round bis\ial\crN^d ci^aiVJoi^ 
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Is it a trifle^ say, to tread 

'Midst fancied glooms, sedate and 8low> 
O'er the still dwellings of the dead, 

Indtdg^nt of ideal woe ? 

No ! *tis the record Friendship keeps 
Of its existence, and makes known. 

That man's free spirit never sleeps — 
A truth we seem so loath to own. 

'Tis like the voice of Wisdom, loud* 
Promulgating in Virtue's ear. 

That from the mattock and the shroud. 
The duteous mind has nought to fear. 

Let then Affection's tears bedew 
The dust where Oarretson is laid. 

And let tliis tardy lay renew 
Kememhrance of his honoured shsde. 
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POOR OLD ROAN- 

ZxFOBTAKT points, that often occupy* 

And sometimes puzzle, our sagacious cout9i 

The annalists of cv6ry bar supply. 
Under the name of " Cases" and « Reports.* 

Onc^uch, last night, was actually discussed. 
Within the heanng*Qf the moral muse, 

Who thinks it were a pity and unjust 
Not to record what others ma^^ penise. 

The case was simply this : An aged horse 
Was grown past service and unfit to toil*; 

Whether upon the road to keep his course, [so3. 
Or drag the furrowing plough-share through the 

The question was, what should become of him. 
Seeing his master could not count on g^. 

Since now old age had seized and filled each limb 
Of the poor brute with weaknesses and pain. 

Thus far the/ac^5 were clear ; and every one^ 
Both Judge and jury, sadly puzzled was ; 

For, on examining the records, none 
lield fortli a, precedent of such a cause. 

—Which circumstance did not elude the bard 

Of observation, who was standing by, [hard^ 
Whose look surmised lY^aA. ctt^^vsiea, Mrorted w> 
Have not the privilege ot o\^ ^^ ^a ^^,— 
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Aftef sonke minutes spent in hems and haft 
'Twixt two alternatives opinion swung. 

As if upooift point between, the cause, 
Vibvatinglike a pendulum, was hung. 

(tee of the proportions was, that Roan 
Should be transferred to one who owned a cafi^ 

And who, bj holding him, as if his own, [smart* 
Would spare him (it was thought) aU further 

*' But what security," asked Mebct's voice, 
« Can poor old Roan against a stranger claim ? 

Or how for past fideli^ rejoice, [same ?" 

Estranged from friends-acquainted^ihthe 

«' Well ! to avoid calamity so sad,*' 
It was replied, <* the creature must be slain ; 

For if that master's temper should be bad. 

Roan, it was clear, would martyred be by paui> ^ 

So true it is, that when the wicked urge 
The softest plea of pity known to them. 

They lift, without remorse, a cruel scourge 
Which Mercy's genuine sentiments condemn ! 

Thus stood the case whilst Avabics held the beam 
And filled, with pain and suffering either scale. 

When Lbwitt suggested a mild scheme 
In hopes it might o*er selfishness prevail. 

* Suppose," said she, ««that fsuthful slave, whose fat^e 
Has been discussed and guaged in every part. 

And whiclMiOw hangs suspended in debate. 
Should neither suffer death nor tow ^ c»sft. 
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HehttilotJpQgtofiv&>^lbviiywlfaMBaii^ - 

Periiipswiiii|bi ftlbilj4||||litQif& vo^l^ 
The thnilblungf of l49p«lM «^ 

And we li| pm tbe fjwie of llot^iiirt^Mlbn r 9 

Why»fertherfM»^ibo gt ip< fllliM i l li>i 'l »<fte» 

TbitliiaoMiMi^rwig^tifcfc|iiMMilL|{i^ '^ 
»Utefif«lMdiei^p4m|rf * ' ^^ .^ 



iritldi|«ileeQnttrft)ielilAte;wlMsre ;. 
l!t<^fcoi ii|BB> .Mftni fcjilcifetL MHt ^pwHEh j<(y» ^^ 

ijstlilBifllS^lMd.MOidB'VvwitlicyQtftiu^^ ^ ^^ 

The plan trtoJhi juiiii mg^^tjMj e^ totfe 4ffiwy 
And inmr t« IliM. IftKKig^ deif i^ 

IggEpressee, "bya deflcth-saspendedlpoky 
The gntefiil feefingB df a gtnisrous mmd. 
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'k'O MALVINA, 

^o presented the writer with a purse of her 

own makiDg. 

Was ever mortal so beset 

As J, just now, am like to be ! 
The mere idea makes me sweat 

And fills me with perplexity. 

This purse— 4he badge of my ^grace. 
Which I, it seems, am doomed to weatr> 

Hfts brought the blushes on my face 
To paint a deep confusion there. 

For lo 1 the poet's name I lose. 

Or thou thy claim to common sense s^ 

Because no votary of the muse 
Can need a purse to hold his pence. 

And since (what no one doubts) thy claim 
To sense and judgment will remain. 

The orb of my poetick fame 
Must find its moonshine in the wane« 

Hqw hard then, how exceedmg hard 
Must be my case ! for 1 believed 

That my past labours, as a bard. 
Had this contested point achieved ; 

And now behold ! instead of bay, . 
Awarded by the critick's court, 
T0 Sndmjr honours torn away 
Ms more than I can weB support. 
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A thought occnn.^-Sappose we tiy 
This quesdon by the present verse ; 

If I oome oat a poet» I 
WiP willinglj give up the purie.- 

But if Apollo should not bresdie 
His approbation on the line. 

This bootless struggle for the wreath, 
Shan make this badge forever nune. 

What sayst thou ? is the ofier fidr ? 

Ah ! m^, already I succumb. 
And, destlaed.to complete despair^ 

Agree to be forever mum. 

Tes r I submit ! the purse is min^ 
Nor win 1 more with Fate contend r 

The critick's bays I now resign ; 
But keep the token of the friend. - 



X 



JTKocre RfeMoi>rstRANCii. 

jTormd CommonftRy of the Bonragb ; thi& 
(trance of the inhabitants of flfog-pond, 

fully shewethj 

:, your PetltionerSj thmk we posseiB 
rivilege, in comtAon ^th man, 
y pursuing our owni happiness, 
ening the burthen of every distrcSss, 
the fair means that we can ;— 

ider this notion, we humbly conceire,^ 
astle we're bound to maintain ; 
re should lose it, we cannot but know 
raugh the remainder of Ufe we must go, 
lever taste comfort again. 

itiment fiistened, allow us to stite, 
some folks, who seem to be fond 
liief, have formed a round-robin, of late, 
own our necdui to the bull ring of Fate» 
.*uning and deaasjing our pond. 

hich it would follow, as plain as you please, 
lie for the want of that mud [ease, 

saves your Remonstrants froiti tnany a dis- 
itingthe edge of the sha^ northern )>reez«^ 
mixing itself with the blood. 
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Seaideii if the pondla llie orcliaxd ye dtaid^ 

JBtgm lyichiMMpt jjie fCTm tf agf li late ! ;• ' 
fotf Jiti^ yion, nmfaiAt^;yiiiSM, licife #e irai^ 
Tour cfoflildnff iiAfSfiflMekfiHBidKA rtn^ '' 

i»ofta^mJo«d|«fe«llooie. - "';;f 

Were Nif^lidingiles pkaly (f^^ 

night.) -,#.- 

WeAoittiMiwireiiijBedliitfliii'fl^ > 

For, <Hi| of le^tte^totlii'iltfiiMiljil if^\^ \^ ^ 

IKipeniewdiflbey^n^^ V 

ODyoartcoooiittheMlbN,aa«elMoii9a^ i-. 

And Ibrther^ tor iudnipe yoa to let m. ■loai^'' ' V . 

''ibioWn 
As hi^;h]y concernii^ our race. 

In commofiy k seems, sn opimon» preTRib 

TbstFrogsare no better tlisiitoad^* * 
A species of reptile, or things 'without tsils 
At which every christian and infidel raik, 
When hopping about in the roads. 

But we, though WtU Wtxardviiih Tehemence 
swear^ 

And labour to prove us alike* 
"Witii hands on our b(»oms most firmly dedne^ 
'fhat hopping-toads no. one with fings cm compsr 

At ICMt in a wav that mav stjike. 
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^f ay. Will's own account of the hopping toads 
showsy 

Too clearly for any tot doubt, 
rhal they indeed are not aquatics ; and thode 
)Sxist err most egregiously who could suppose 

That IProgs can b6 fond of a drought. 

Moreover we frogs of the tadpole^isb Vreed* 

. Forever to mud puddles link'd, 
uould trace a clear pedigree, if there was nee^ 
\nd prove by our habits, and difference of creed. 

That we are a species distinct. 

Is Frogs, then, not toads, your Remonstrants avet* 

Tou are bound to consider their plea, 
ind ii^ on reflection, your judgments concur 
To leave them their pond, without any more stir, 
How great will their gratitude be ! 

ftut if, on the other hand, you shall deny 

The boon we solicit, by law,-^ 
[t follows, that we, your Remonstrants, must di<^ 
ITet not unavenged, — ^for the dust of our fiy 

Shall taint every breath that ye draw. . 

Por, when the warm beams of midsummer prevail 

And drink up the dews and the fogs, 
>ur rarefied atoms shdl float in the gale, 
|jid haunt you, like ghosts, in the air ye inhal^ 
And make you remember 

THE FRQQS. 
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Of l»pi»iieii,in ef«qr Aibd { 
^WliobidBt^iMt villi Ai^a^iie '' 
A pvn ftStt^ to fUid f-~ 

Tlut ]tt!e iMitr teem widi oonstaiit J^ 

(Were cimA onbtllowed doetane txil^ 
And haa he #• exfitmd }um wiHJ '*' 

Sutdare I own that SoTtxuoir GooB^ 
Tq vex hU creatuie '^ith design. 

Would fin me.vfth solidtndo 
JTogainjyj^neyer can be m^ie f 

2to! Hs that teaches me to thirst 
Bids channels flow and fotthtains horsl 
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PEACE. 

PBOX THE fO&TUGFSS£^- 

lXL the rich mines of silver and of gold 
And treasures ever bought and sold 
Without the gem of Peace are poor ; 
^is she,blaad guest! whose smiles dispense' 
Aroimd the hut of Indigence 

tesh comforts from her own exhaustless sto^ro^^ 

roud Affluence never was and nc*€r will be 
From gpr^ef exempt, from danger free, 
NortuiTi aside Affliction's feet ; 
Peace, guardian angel ! makes amends 
For want of home and loss of friends 

^nd makes the scanty crust, tho' mouldy, dweet*, 

V^hene'er she turns her smiling face away 
The monarch falls to grief a prey 
In fear of Fate's terrifick frown ; — 
In dread suspense he waits the b!ow ; 
Nor heeds what honours, wealth b'jstcw, 

Tor prizes now his sceptre nor his crown. 

late with joy his humble vassal sings, 

What time fair Peace her offering brings 

With jocund step and smiling mien. 

Secure from envy, — far from strife 

He floats adown the stream of life 

^nd finds tlic shadv haunts he loves sercuc, . 

S 
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Ambiticm, Care and Discord, neighbours fude^ 
Shall never with their noiae intrude 
Where Peace hag fixed her haUowed home } 
Doomed to their own abyss profound 
They scowl the dingy concave round 

•And shake, with horrid yefls^ tlie dismal dome. 

Here Petfie, sole mtstreas of these yellov plsoa^ 
GovexBS her txibutaiy Bwains 
With sovereigDy but widi|j;eiit]e sway ^* 
In higher regions bom — die caaie. 
Adorned with rob^ of purest flaine 

To teadi msnkndto happiness the way. 



ARIA. 

ram m vobtuovhb; 

amra gncioas beay'n witjun my retdf 
Has placed my own felicity, 

Ko |MWcr agi^iMt my will can snatoli 
The inestiiMUe boon horn me. 



who from Him, who#e arm the car 
Qfthis vast uBiTerse sustains, 
ttill dare, ip competition, dare 
Uwiip command and hold the reint 9 

CanFcnrtune with Jehovah vie ? 

Or Fate, Ahnighty prowess brave ^ 
"What ! shades— ideal shades destroy 

When Providence exerts to save ! 

Ah ! if Omnipotence can bless 
It Mroold be impious to contend 

That man to gain his happiness 
On feigned chymeras must depend : 

Then whilst in God alone I keep my trust, 
^y bap^eas is sure*— or God uigvst ! 



TRANSLATIONS. 

TsHPs ! sous qui les plus forps sont enfin abattmb 
Que tes rigueurs i^ous sont propices ! 
Quand tu nous otes les cklices, 
Tunous fais aimer les vertus. 

Take, father Time, whose ponderous blow 

Fsdls ever with resistless stress. 
Take the free thanks, we all bestow. 

Who would not wiah thy rigours less ; [tor, 
For though "Me's pleasures from our breasts thou 
Thou leay'st the love of Virtue fastenedthere. 



Les lois qiu reglent nos plaisirs, 

Ne sont pas des inhumaines, 
Ia nature et le ciel ne boment nos desir^ 

Que de peur d'accroitre nos peines. 

"When pleasure bows to discipline 

The benefit is plain. 
Those laws which hedge our wishes^ in 

Save us from many a pain. 



De nos bien, de nos maux, I'incertaine mesure 
Est dans Topinion plus que dans la nature. 

Of all life's good and ill tlie uncertain bound 
ifis ;n opiiuon, moi^ \ii;»Li "Na.tMie^ found. 
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Quel est le plus beau teint ? Celui de la pudei^ 
Qui grave sur le front I'innocence du cceur. 

Modesty, with consummate, grace. 

And admirable art. 
Pencils, in blushes on the face. 

Hear innocence of heart. 



Pour nous la verite se couvre d'un nuage ; 
Mais enfin des mortels tout n'est ignore : 
Le doute qui souvent est la marque du sage, 

4 

JL'est du Fou quand il est outre. 

Though Truth in clouds her charms disguise, 
Yet mortals sometimes catch a glimpse ; 

The very doubt which marks Uie wise, 
When pushed too far marks Folly's imps. 



Jai vu quelquefois un enfant 

Pleurer d'etre petit, en etre inconsolable^ 

1,'elevoit on sur une table ? 

Le marmot pensoit etre grand. [places. 

Tout homme est cet enfant. Les dignites, les 

La noblesse, les biens, le luxe, and la splendeur, 

C'est la table du naln, ce sont autant d'echasses 

Qu* il prend pour sa propre grandeur. 

Yre seen a child so pert and vain 
As at bis stature to complain, 
When on a table placed, elate 
Thecreaturp tlnnks himself gro\vi\ ^ea^. 

i9 
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AH men are like him ; for behold 
!lFosts, honours, dignities, and gold 
Are but a table, where thou mayst 
IMscem the changeling's mind and taste^ 
Wbo^ on his stilts of ticklish height. 
Mistakes his prope^ greatness quite. 

his, vous comprendrez un jour 

Le tort que vous vous faites. 
XiC mepris suit pros de I'amour 

Qui ins^rent les coquettes. 

Songez a vous faire eslimer 
Plus qu'a vous rendre aimable. 

lie faux honneur de tout charmer 
Detruit le veritable. 

Rosetta, time one day shall prove 

The wrong which now thou dost not seC , 

For cold contempt succeeds the love 
Which is inspired by coquetry. 

Ihstead of love, beget esteem. 

Be tliis thy sole, thy constant view*; 
False honour, whilst it takes its aim. 

To dazzle aU, destroys the true. 




Un singe, avec cent tours de passe-passe 

Laissoit languir deux ou trois regardans -^ 
Des que la foule accouTVL\,svn\^T^\^ce^> 
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A monkey, once witii all 'is ti4cfai 
And all the pains that he couHtak<5, 

A dull atteiition scarce could fix. 
And keep two lookers-on awake. 

But when a crowd hud gatliered round. 
The repetition of the same. 

Was, by the waggish audience, found 
To be a most diverting game. 



Ne vous etonnez pas si I'bomme est sanguinai^. 
S*il sourit au carnage et massacre son frere ^ 

Lorsqu'il fut porte dans le flanc 

De sa foible et souffrante mere, 

II ne s'abreuvoit que de sang. 

Be not surprised when man runs vrild 
With murderous zeal a thirst for blood g 

For lo ! the sanguinary child 
Knew in the womb no other foocH 
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